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ADVENTURES 


Of the Young Count 


ALBERTUS, 
The Son of Count Lewis Auguſtus, 
by the Lady Lucy: 8 


Who being become a Widower, turn'd Monk, 
and went a Miſhonary 7 Þ China, but was Ship- 
wreck'd on the Coalt d Barbary. Where he 
met with many ſtrange Adventures, and return d 


to Hain with ſome, $1" aw of Quality, who by 
his Means made their Eſcape from ns 


After which he went Aa Miſſionary ain to China, 


where he arrix'd, 1 * bis ea CREOLE for 
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To her G—the D. of — 


MapamM, 

r 7 was with the utmoſi Sa- 

of . Rh ztiofatction that I receiu'd 
the Honour of your G—s 


12 £ 

NE n 
* * * 9 © A 

N 27 


— Letter, in which you ſeem 


pleas d with the unfortunate Lady 
Lucy's Story, and to. intimate, that 
you would be glad to know what be- 
fel her Illuſtrious Son, who had been 
/o miraculouſly preſerv'd from Death, 
and of whoſe Adventures you have 
had ſome ſlight Account, but only 
ſuch as could raiſe, not ſatisfy your 
Curioſity. This was enough to excite 
me to uſe the utmoſi diligence to get 
Knowledge of this brave Man 
Life, Actions, and Death; and tho 
his Life was not very long, yet it 


. Was 
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4 DEDICATION. - 
-was paſid with ſuch Honour, and 
hig End was ſ0 pious and heroick, 
that it well deſerves to be tranſmit- 
rei : 40 Poſterzty. And Having no 
gotten a perfect Account of all Par- 
 Ziculars, I haue compoſed this ſhort 


Narrative, and preſum'd to ſend it 


to your G——, hoping it will con- 
tribute JOSE ro your Diverſion, 
an your lei ſure ing 1 

the Dreſs of your native Country, 
.be more agreeable. JI beg that you 
would pardon my Preſumption, and 


Ours ; and coming in 


excuſe the many Defetts you will find 
mm peruſing ' of it, in conſideration of 


the Aﬀettion and Reſpett which. I 


have ever bad for your G—— ; the 
which no Time or Change of Fortune 


can diminiſh, and which muſt rather 


augment to the laſt Hour of my Life ; 

for 1 ſhall ever be with the utmoſt 

Sincerity, and moſt profound Vene 

ration, | : 

nr Tour Gs 
- . Moſt Devoted 


Humble Servant, 
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ADVENTURES 
Of the Young Count 8 


HE young Count Albertus 
having bury'd his noble Fa- 

ther and Mother, paſs'd ſome 
ears very happily with his 
virtuous Wife, the beautiful 
Catherine, the brave Alonzo's Siſter, who 
was endow'd with every Qualification 


that could recommend a Woman to the 
| A 3 World, 
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6 The Adventures of 
World, or make a Husband bleſs'd ; for 
ſhe was prudent, wiſe, good-humour d, 
generous and chaſte, and nothing was 
wanting to complete their Felicity but 
Children; of which this noble Couple 
never had any. They had been marry'd 
four Years and three Months when this 
Lady fell fick of a Fever, which in nine 
Days (all Medicines proving ineffectual) 
ended her Life, and left the Count her 
Husband quite over-whelm'd with Grief ; 
and he fell into fo deep a Melancholy, 
tz that he quitted his Place at Court, and 
took leave of his Friends, having com- 
[ih mitted the Care of his Eſtate to his 
1% Siſters, and ſettled all his Affairs. He 
1 ſet out for France, reſolving to make 
IJ! the Tour of Europe, to divert his Grief 
4 with ſeeing other Countries: So he firſt 
viſited Paris, and paſs'd the Winter there, 
(it being Autumn when he ſer out from 
Heidleberg) and there ſaw the Court, 
and all that was rare and worth a 
Stranger's Curioſity, viſiting Verſailles, 
Fountainbleau, Marli, and all the King's 
Palaces and Gardens, with thoſe of moſt 
of the Nobility ; and in this manner be- 
came acquainted with and much eſteem'd 
by People of the firſt Rank. But above 
all, he frequented the Company of learn- 
ed Men, and coveted the Friendſhip of 
ſuch of the Clergy who were moſt emi- 
5 | neat 


Ind ' 
. = „ 4 
—————— — wor oo at 4, ani out. oi —— PID not ʃ— 
S 4 - 
2 1 , LS 6 J r 2 
— 4 was q - . 
3 7 - 


* 0 * 
— — — 8 — 
. 


the Count Albertus. 1 7 ; 


nent for their Piety ; and by conti- 


nually converſing with them, doubtleſs. 


conceived a Liking to their way of Life, 


and reſolv'd upon embracing it, as the 


Sequel ſhow'd : but it was ſome Years 
before he tenounc'd the World ; in which 


time he met with ſome extraordinary Ad 


ventures, which, as is ſuppoſed, confirm d 
him in his diſlike to the World, and de- 


termin'd his choice of a 1 Life; 


in which he behay'd himſelf as became 
a good Paſtor and a Saint, and fully an- 
ſwer'd the Prediction the good Father 
Joſeph had receiv'd from the Voice that 
raiſed him from Sleep, to ſave the Life 
of the Lady Lucy, and her unborn Infant. 

And now I ſhall proceed to relate all 
that happen'd to this Lord before he be- 
came a Monk, and then to ſpeak of his 
perillous Voyages, the ſtrange Adventures 
he met withal in travelling over the 
greater part of the World; of his va- 
rious Sufferings, and glorious End, when 
he quitted this World for his Saviour's 
ſake, and ſeal'd the Truths he had taught 
with his Blood. In all which I ſhall en- 
deavour not to tire, but to give a brief 
and exa& Account of the matters of Fa&, 
ſo that the Reader may be pleas'd and 
agreeably entertain d. n, 
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The Adventures of 


HAP. I 


TJURING Count Albertus s Stay at 
. Paris, he contracted a mighty Friend- 
ſhip with a young Gentleman, one of 
the moſt accompliſhed and moſt learned 
for his Age in all that City: He was 
but twenty five Years old, the Son of a 
Country Gentleman, Who, tho he had 
but a ſmall Eſtate, yet had given him 
the beſt Education that was poſſible; 
his Name was Monſieur de Lorme, à Na- 
tive of Languedoc. He liv'd in Paris as 
a private Gentleman, but his Lodgings 
were magnificently - furniſh'd, and his 
Preſs was ſuch as would have better be- 
come a Duke than a private Perſon 3 he 
kept a Valet de Chambre and two Foot- 
men, was laviſh in his Expences, and 
yet never in debt; he kept the beſt of 
Company, and ſo behav'd himſelf, that 
every body lov'd him; he never gamed 
nor committed any Debauch, was ſober - 
and polite, had a very lovely Perſon, and 
was neither vain nor proud. All the 
World wonder'd how he liv'd at this rate, 
ſince he had no Employ in the Govern- 
ment, nor any Eſtate, his Father's being 

ſcarce ſufficient to ſupport his Family 
| genteelly.; for he had two ts 
wao 
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the Count Albertus. 9 
who were eſteem'd Beauties, highly bred 
like the Son, but remain'd unmarry'd, 
becauſe they had no Portions, and were 
too ambitious to marry Tradeſmen, and 
had too much Virtue to be Miſtreſſes to 
Noblemen. Count Albertus meeting with 
this young Gentleman in company, they 
took a fancy to one another and became 
extremely intimate, ſo that they were dai- 
ly together; yet it was long before the 
Count took the Liberty to ask him, one 
day when they were in private, how he 
ſupported himſelf after ſuch a manner? 
He ſeem'd confuſed at this Queſtion, 
and made no direct Anſwer, but turn'd 
the Diſcourſe : on which the Count ask'd' - 
his pardon, and ſaid no more: Yet his 
Curioſity was augmented, and he began 
to ſuſpect that there was ſome great My(- 
tery in this Man's way of life, and that he 
ſupported himſelf by ſome unlawful means. 
He therefore reſolved to obſerve his Ac- 
tions more narrowly, and having a great 
Affection for him, to draw him off from 
any evil courſe of life that he might per- 
haps be involved in: In order to this, he 
often went to his Lodgings ſometimes ve- 
ry early in the Morning, at other late at 
Night, thinking to diſcover what Com- 
pany he kept, or how he was employ'd. 
One Evening, going there as uſual, he 
found him fitting very penſive in an e- 
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10 Dye e Adventures of 


iy Chair: My Friend, ſaid he, you 


could never have come at a more ſea- 
ſonable time; for I am very much em- 


Ibarraſs d, having two Amours upon my 


hands at the ſame hour.” At theſe 


words he roſe, and ſhutting the door, re- 
turn'd to his ſeat, and continued his Diſ- 
courſe in theſe words; © Dear Albertus, 
© ſaid he, you have, I doubt not, long 


* 
8 4 
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wonder'd how I live, ſo handſomly, 
having no great Fortune of my own; 
and now I muſt divulge the Secret to 
you. I have the good fortune to be 


loved by two Ladies of great Quality, 


the one a marry'd, the other a ſingle 
Lady; they are both beautiful, and 
every way charming: but the ſingle one 
has my Heart. I courted her ſecretly; 
her Station. being ſo far above mine, 
that I can never hope to have her law- 

fully: I ran a thouſand Riſques to get I 
her, and at length obtain'd my uit : 
She yielded to my Deſires, having 


bound me by a thouſand Oaths and 


Vows, to be faithful and ſecret to her; 


and we have mutually promis'd never 


to marry but one another. She has a 
vaſt Fortune, the Revenues of which 
ſhe has at her diſpoſe ; but the Princi- 
pal is ſo ſecured in her Relations hands, 


that ſhe is not the Miſtreſs of it; not 
can ſhe ever marry without their con- 


« ſent 


the Count Albertus. rx 


* ſent, unleſs the eſcapes from France, and 
then her Fortune will never be ſurren- 
der'd to her. Her Name ſhall eyer be 
a ſecret : therefore I ſhall call her Vio- 
lante. We have already had one Child, 
which is at nurſe at a Village near a 
Country-ſeat of one of her Guardians, 
to which ſhe often reſorts. Twas there 
where I found opportunities of ſeeing 
her ; and I will another time relate to 
you the particulars of this Affair. She 
ſupplies me largely with Money out of 
her Income ; and if I had not engag'd 
my ſelf in another Iatrigne with a mar- 
ry'd Lady, I had been tolerably happy. 
But the charming Silvia, for ſo I ſhall 
name my other Miſtreſs, ſaw me often at 
Court, and condeſcended to invite me 
to her Embraces by a Billet-doux ; and 
who could refuſe the Offer, where ſuch 
Beauty, and Intereſt join'd to obtain Af- 
fection? I fell into the ſnare, and have 
for three Months paſt been indulged in 
the enjoyment of two of the faireſt, and: 
richeſt Ladies in France : But as the 
moſt delicious Meats cloy the ſooneſt, | 
ſo theſe Pleaſures begin to tire me. x 
via is raſh, violent, and impatient of 
any Diſappointment, fond Ff me to a 
* folly ; and ſhould ſhe diſcover that I am 
5 falſe to her, and get the leaſt know- 
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12 The: Adventures of 
-I doubt not but that ſhe would ſacrifice. 
us both to her Revenge. Jaſt before you 
enter'd, Ireceived a Note from Volante, 
That ſhe, is indiſpoſed, and expects me 
to come and paſs the night with her in 
the Country : her Waiting-woman and 
Page are our Confidents, and by them 
I am introduc'd into her apartment at 
any hour; and the Nurſe's houſe is my 
retreat, where I lie conceal'd to wait my 
Violantes commands. You ſee that 1 
cannot refuſe going to her this night, 
ſince ſhe is indiſpoſed : Now what diſ- 
tracts me, is, that I have alſo received 
another Note from Silvia; who ſends me 
word, That her Lord goes a hunting 
with the Mareſchal his Brother to-mor- 
row, and is gone to lie at his ſeat this 
night; and therefore ſhe comes to paſs 
it with me. She always comes late, 
and goes away before day; and I muſt 
beg you this once to ſupply my place: 
Lou need only go to bed before ſhe 
comes, and pretend that you could not 
get rid of ſome company any other way, 
and that you are indiſpos'd. I know 
that you are vertuous, and will not make 
any advantage of ſuch an opportunity: 
but if you do, it will not offend me, ſo 
long as ſhe does not diſcover the cheat: 
Our Voices and Perſons are not unlike, 
and by ſpeaking low ſhe muſt be de- 
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* ceived.” Albertus made ſome difficulty 


of accepting this offer at firſt ; but at laſt 


yielded to it, after having read him a Leo- 
ture of the Shame and Miſeries ſuch a 
courſe of life + muſt bring 4 him: at 
which he ſeem'd to be moved, and ſaid he 
wiſhed he could handſomly get rid of his 
Amour with Silvia; but fear'd that it 
was impoſſible, by. reaſon of her violent 
Temper, and great Paſſion for him. Well, 
ſaid Lord Albertus, I'll try to deliver you 
out of this Strait, on condition that you 
will mend. They paſs'd the Evening to- 


oy till the Dusk came: Then Mon- 
1 


eur. de Lorme took Horſe, and went to 
his loved Miſtreſs ; leaving Lord Albertus 
in his Chamber : and his own Valet de 
Chambre, whom he could'truſt with any 
Secret, to wait Silvias coming, to give 
her the Key of his Chamber, and to tell 
her that he was gone to bed very ill. 
All things thus diſpoſed, Lord Albertus 
went to —9 determin'd to play the Prieſt 


rather than the Lover, and to preach the 


leüd fair One into Virtue, and Repen- 
tance: a hard Task, doubtleſs, but yet 
ſuch a one, as ſuch an excellent Man as 
he was ready to undertake, and hoped 


to effect. He had not lain long, but he 


heard the wanton Silvia open the Door; 
wing'd with Love, and amorous Deſires, 
ſhe flew to the Bed- ſide, ſeized his Hand, 


which 
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the Count. Albertus. 13 
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14 TheeAdventures of 


Which he reach'd out of Bed to receive 


her, and printed melting Kiſſes on his Lips, 
which he received with ſome Diſorder; 
which ſhe did not ſeem to perceive, but 
eagerly demanded how he did: he an- 
ſwer'd in a very low and faint Voice, that 
he was very ill, and preſt her to make 
haſte to bed: She ſoon threw off her 
Clothes, and locking the Door enter'd the 
-Bed; where he received her not with 
open Arms, as his Friend was uſed to do; 
but after three or four deep-fetch'd Sighs, 
ſaid, My dear Silvia, you are doubtleſs 
ſurprized to find me thus transformed, 
from a warm paſſionate Lover to à cold 
Anchorite; but I have had ſuch a Dream, 
or rather Viſion, the laſt Night, that'it 
has quite ſhock'd my Soul, and fill'd me 
with ſach dreadful Notions of that unlaw- 
ful Commerce that has been between us, 
and ſuch a Horror for what may be the 
Conſequences of it, that I can no more 
think of continuing it : Alas, I was no 
ſooner bleſs'd with a kind of Slumber, 
Which I fell into whilſt I lay ruminating 
on your Charms, but I fanſy'd you in my 
Arms; and that I heard a great noiſe at 
the Chamber-door, which being forced 


open by a Man with a Light in his hand, 


I ſoon perceived it was your injur'd Huf- 
band; who flew to the Bed-ſide with 2 
Fury ſuiting the Occaſion, his Sword be- 

855 | ing 


the Count Albertus. 15 
ing drawn, he cry'd, Secure the Door, to 
ſome who attended him below: Me- 
thought I ſtrove to reach my Sword to de- 


which he gave me thro” my right Arm; 
and whilſt I was ſeized by two Men in 
Vizards, you were dragg'd out of Bed 
by the Hair of the Head by your en- 
rag'd Lord, who after a thouſand cruel 
Reproaches, ſtabb'd you to the Heart ; I 
heard, methought, your dying Words, ſo 


to hear them; nay more, I tanſy'd that 
you expired at his Feet: then I awoke, all 
bath'd in a cold, death-like Sweat, and 
recollecting all the Circumſtances of this 
dreadful Viſion, well confider'd of it, and 
have paſs'd the day alone, meditating on 
the State our Souls are in: And, oh! my 
dear Silvia, if you would now but enter 
he WF into this great Work, and think of ſecu- 
ring our future Happineſs, by converting 
no BW our criminal Converſe into a noble, virtu- 
T; WO ous Friendſhip, how happy might we be? 
5 As for my own part, I am fully reſolved to 
make my peace with Heaven; and tho 1 
at love you exceſſively, yet after this night I 
vin not let you run any more ſuch Riſques, 
for fear my Dream ſhould come to pals: 
oh, could you but be ſenſible what my 
Thoughts were, when 1 ſaw you dying, 
vou would tremble as I did. The amo» 

rous 


fend us, but he prevented me by a Stab 


moving, ſo reperſtant, that my Soul ſhook - 


, 
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at which ſhe laugh'd and rav'd, by turns: 


done his Friend, in ridding him of his 


Repoſe, and ſlept till the morning; when 


all that had paſs'd between him and Silvia, 


16 The Adventures of 
rous Silvia heard him with great impati- 


nay, ſhe call'd him Dreamer, and Hypo- 
chondriacy kiſs'd and embraced him, but 
in vain: at length ſhe grew angry, and 
ſaid he was falſe and: inconſtant, and had 
ſurely got a new Miſtreſs, and made this 
fabulous Story, only to break with her : to 
all which, he made no other anſwer but to 
perſiſt in his Reſolutions of Virtue, and 
continued to preach her into the ſame; 


t 
ence; laughing and ridiculing all he ſaid; Wi 
] 
| 


and thus they paſs'd the Night, till the 
Valet de Chambre gave notice at the door, 
that the Day approach'd ; at which ſhe 
roſe, put on her Clothes, and in a very ill 
Humour left Allertus to take ſome reſt ; 
throwing her ſelf into the Chair which 
waited for her, which carry'd the diſap- 
pointed Lady to her own home. Lord 
Albertus ſmil'd to himſelf, at the Conqueſt 
he had gain'd over ſuch a Temptation, and 
at the Service he imagin'd that he had: 


— 


wanton Miſtreſs: ſo bleſſing God, he 
committed himſelf-into the Arms of ſweet 


Monſieur De Lorme being returned from 
the Country, waked him by entring the 
Chamber. Lord Albertus related to him 


at which he laugh'd, and ſaid he muſt cer- 
| tainly 


— 
I 


ww Ot 0 O ke fa, et hae 


E Wu TP hw 


— —— a 


"the Coum Albertüs-. 17 


tainly ſend her a Letter to excuſe him- 
ſelf, and make Friends, for he fear'd her 
revengeful Temper. Lord Albertus did all 
he could to perſuade him to continue the 
Deſign he had ſo well begun, and to break 
with her; but in vain, ſor he Tear'd and 
lov'd her too much to part with her, be- 
ſides his Intereſt join'd to make him viti- 
ous; and alas, when Men are once ſo 
far engaged in a leud Courſe of Life, tis 
very rare that they are reclaimed, till 
Age, Want, and Miſery make them grow 
Converts to Virtue : He gave Albertus an 
account that he had found Volante much 
indiſpoſed, that ſhe had made her Will, 
and was very deſirous to be ſecretly mar- 


ry'd to him. Lord Albertus offer d him to 


bring a Prieſt, that ſhould perform that 
Ceremony as privately as they deſired, and 


all his Intereſt to reconcile her Family to 
him and the Child. He ſeem'd over-joy'd 
at this Propoſal z-and it was reſolved: to 
be put in practice forthwith. After 
Breakfaſt they parted, and Monſieur De 
Lorme (ent a very amorous Letter to Sil- 
dia; who failed not to come again at 
night, her Lord not returning to Paris till 


Anger for: the laſt Night's diſappoint- 
ment, ſhe from that hour began to harbour 


ome Suſpicions of him, that he had ſome 


other 


that in caſe of her Death, he would uſe 


the next day: yet altho ſhe diſſembled her 


18 The Adventures of 
other Miſtreſs, and reſolv'd to have hin 
watch'd ſo narrowly, that it ſhould be in 
poſſible for him to avoid being diſcover; 
ut he redoubled his Careſſes to her 
and they parted mutually pleaſed; in a 
appearance. Lord Albertus, according to 
his promiſe, found a Cordelier, to whomhe 
related the Affair between Violante and 
Monſieur De Lorme, and prevail'd upon 
him to run the Riſque of marrying them; 
and ſome nights after, Lord Albertus, witli 
his Friend, and the good Monk, went to- 
1 to the indiſpos'd Violante, for fl 
ſtill continued fick, who was before pre im 
pared to receive them: and there, in beg 
Chamber, Monſieur De Lorme and ſhe weit 
marry d, to the great Satisfaction of then di 
all. Returning back to Paris, Lord AMY 
bertus ſaid all he could poſſibly to perſuadeſo 
his Friend to live a new Life, and to quitMoc 
the Converſation of all other Women butha 
his Wife, which. he promis'd to do, bu 
was not ſo fortunate as to perform; fat 
Fiolante's illneſs continuing, occaſion'd him 
to go more frequently to her, and this 
oblig'd him to have leſs frequent meeting 
with Silvia, which more confirm'd her jes: 
lous Suſpicions of him; ſo ſhe ſer heal 
Page to dodge him, who ſoon diſcovers 
the fatal Secret of his going to Nolam n 
Country Seat, and of the Nurſe's Houle, Ct 
and the innocent Child's being there, but 
| not 
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t of his being marry'd : and now Sil- 
M's Rage was ſuch, that ſhe loſt all pa- 
"0:FW&nce, yet knew not what revenge to take, 
d ſhe was long debating that in her diſ- 
acted mind, at length ſhe reſolved to take 
e firſt opportunity of her Lord's ab- 
Ince to follow him to Violante's, and take 
erenge upon her Rival; and it was not 
ng before Fortune gratify'd her Wiſhes, 
r ber Lord went from home on ſome Bu- 
neſs, and left her at liberty to watch her 
Wover. One night, when having ſent a 
ote that ſhe would paſs the Night with 
im, and received an Excuſe that he was 
gaged to go out of Town that Evening 
ith ſome Friends, ſhe put on a Man's 
ding Habit, and took Horſe, being at- 
nded with none but her Page, and went 
) the Village and ſtopt at the Nurſe's 
oor, pretending that ſhe was a Gentle- 
an belated, and deſired that ſhe and her 
"age might be lodged there that Night: 

he Nurſe at firft excusꝰd it, ſaying ſhe had 
do Accommodations for ſuch fine People; 
but at laſt, being tempted with Money, 
ind overcome with Importunities, ſhe 
telded to let them have her Chamber; 
and they ſaid they ſhould be gone as ſoon 
as it was day, ſo ſhe put their Horſes into 
an old Stable, and they went up into her 
Chamber. This was before Monſieur De 
orme arrived, which was always late: he 
Came 


20 TheeAdventures of 

came in foon after, and they heard all} 
Talk with the Nurſe, and heard him 
reſs the Child, and talk of the ſick LA 
but he did not mention her Name: 1 
he ſtay'd not long before he went away 
Fiolante ; then Silvia and her Page, 


Nurſe being laid down to ſleep, left tl. 
Houſe, ſtealing away the Child, whiqh _. 
Silvia gave to her Page to take care Mn 
they mounted their Horſes, went to N ch 
lante s, and watching there, ſaw Monkey. 


De Lorme paſſing up and down the Cha 
ber with a dark Lanthorn in his hatt 
This was enough to ſatisfy Silvia's Curi 
ſity ſufficiently, and fearing to be diſe 
. ver'd, ſhe: contented herſelt with havint 
got the Child, believing by that mean 
To force her Lover to be her Slave for ti 
future, for fear of being diſcover'd to he 
Rival's Guardians: Fhus reſolved, and tri 
umphing in her Succeſs, ſhe return'd"t 
Paris, and there ſent her Page with ths 
Child to his Mother's, having kiſs'd and 
hugg'd it a thouſand times; it was 
lovely Boy, of thirteen Months old. No 
Words can expreſs the trouble Monſieur 
De Lorme was in, when he returned. to the 
Nurſe's in the Morning, whom he found 
in the utmoſt Diſtraction for the Child 
from her he learn d the Story of the Gen- 
tleman and his Servant's being there, and 
from their Deſcription began to _ 
| | | that 
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the Count Albertus. 21 
t Silvia. was the Author of this Miſ- 
ef, and that ſhe had diſcover'd the fatal 
ret; nor did he doubt but that ſhe 
uld be Volante s ruin: So he return'd to 
i in the greateſt Dilemma that ever 
Win was in, and immediately ſent for 
rd Albertus, to Whom he told all that 

{ happen'd to him, and he was of the 
e Opinion with Monſieur De Lorme 
cerning Silvia, and reproached him 
Ich his Fault in continuing his Intrigue 
Ich her, but too late; he advis'd him to 
e no notice to her of any thing, but to 
ry it very kindly as heretofore, to ſee 
ſhe would ſpeak any thing of it her 
; and then to turn it off, by ſaying it 
as only a Friend's Child which he took 
Wrc of, and no Intrigue of his own, at 
Wl: only with a mean Perſon, not worth 
notice. This was refolv'd upon, and 
Wat very Evening ſhe came to viſit him, 
t not to paſs the Night, her Lord being 
urn'd home: He received her as uſual, 
t ſhe rallied, and ſeem'd not ſo kind as 
fore ; ask'd him how he had paſs'd the 
ſt Night, where he had been, and ſuch 
id Queſtions; to which he gave proper 
nſwers. After ſome time, they parted, 
ith many endearing Expreſſions on both 
Nes, and he was a hundred times going 
ask for his Child, for whom he was in 
je utmoſt Pain, but durſt not. Some 
| On EW days 
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unknown hand, to acquaint them that 
had had a Child, and the Place where 


* 
*% 


1 | & 1-1/8 5 
days paſs' d in this manner, when 41 od 
came from Fiolante, to inform him, chat as ( 
Guardians had received a Letter from 


was nurſed, that her Lover viſited het} 
night, but made no mention of his Nan 
in fine, that ſhe was juſt going to be 
ried away, ſhe knew not whither, wit 
her Page gave her timely notice; ſo th 
ſhe had eſcap'd to a neighbouring C 
vent, where ſhe had taken ſanctuary, a 
waited his coming to her ; but ſhe bez 
that it might be very ſecretly, for feat 
expoſing himſelf to her Guardians, 
were as yet Strangers to that part of 1 
Secret, His Trouble was inexpreflible 
the Receipt of this Letter, and juſt as} 
held it in his Hand, came in the et 
enraged Silvia, ſecretly rats th 
her Revenge had ſo far ſucceeded ; fl 
ſeem'd very gay and merry, took no not} 
of the Letter which he put into his Pocke 
in great Confuſion as ſhe enter'd, nayWl 
careſsꝰd him in an extraordinary mann 
which he return'd but faintly : he hu 
ſent for Lord Albertus, and wiſhed for 
coming every moment, but Fate had & 
creed that he ſhould come too late to ſen 
him; for this Lady's Husband had for 
long time been jealous of her, but could. 


never make a full Diſcovery of her 
| 00 
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Jod, till ſhe ſtole the Child, which ſhe. 
Was extreme fond of, and viſited daily, in 
r Chair, when ſhe went to Church in 
e Morning, which ſhe ſeldom omitted; 
r Lord had employ d one of his Domeſ- 
Wicks to watch her, and imagin'd the Child 
as hers, ſhe never having had any by 
im, and now he waited only to diſcover 
Wc hated Man who had thus diſhonour'd 
im: and this was no hard matter to do, 
r Monſieur De Lorme's Lodgings were 
ot far off; thither ſhe was dodg'd, and 
don follow'd by her. enraged Lord: her 
over and ſhe. were. ſeated on the Bed, 
hen he enter'd the Room, his Servants 
aving ſecur'd the Doors below ; he was 
ask d, arm'd with Sword and Piſtols, and 
uid no more but, Have I found you, 
trumpet ? thou ſhalt die to repair my loſt 
onour: At theſe words; he diſcharg'd 
Piſtol at her Breaſt, and mortally wound- 
d her, and then, before Monſieur De 
Mme could riſe to defend himſelf, he ran 
im quite thro*' the Body, and ſo left them 
lying on the Bed, weltering in their 
Hood; locking the Door, he retreated to 
is Coach, which having fix Horſes ſoon 
arry'd him out of Paris, and he got to 
alais and croſs'd over to. England, before 
any Purſuit was made after him ; and ſoon 
ater return'd to Hauce, ſuch Intereſt be- 
ig made for him, that he was not _ 
cured : 
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24 TheeAdomitures of 
cuted: the Fact could not poſſibly be pt 
ved upon him, being mask d, and his Ser 
vants were not preſent to ſee it. But noy 
to return to the dying Lovers: Lord 
Albertus, who was engag' d with ſome 
Company when the Meſſenger came fron 
Monſieur De Lorme, which prevented hi 
coming ſooner, now came, and entering 
the Chamber ſaw this tragick Scene; 
Silvia was near expiring, but Monſieur U 
Lorme was not; ſhe made a ſhift to tel 
where ſhe had placed the Child, and hoy 
ſhe got poſſeſſion of it, fo bewailing the 
Crimes, ſhe expir d before a Prieſt could 
come to aſſiſt her in her laſt dreadful Mc 
ments of Life: Thus the Divine Provi 
| dence, as a juſt Puniſhment for her enor- 
mous Crime, ſnatch'd her away in a m 
ment unprepar'd for Death; but Monſieur 
De Lorme lived till the next Morning, and 
had time to fit himſelf for his Change: in 
order to which, Lord Albertus and the good 
Cordelier attended, and aſſiſted him in al 
they were able. The Lady's Body being 
put into a Chair, was carried to her ow 
home, ſo ſecretly, that nothing of the Ad- 
venture was known, but the Family gave 
out ſhe died ſuddenly, and ſhe was pri- 
vately interr'd in the Vault of the Family: 
Monſieur. De Lorme was reported to be 
dead of a Wound he received in a: Ren- 
counter he had in the Street with ſome 

| Thieves 


Thieves the Night before. And thus the 
onour of the Family was preſerved, till 
Time brought the Truth to 2 5 5 

Monſieur De Lorme, before he died, wrote 
very tender Letter to Volante; on 
he receipt of it from Lord Albertus's hands, 
who carry'd it to her, ſhe ſent for her 
uardians to the Convent, declared: her 
{arriage, gave the Child into their hands, 
enounced the World, and became a Re- 
igious; leading a moſt holy Life till her 
Death, which was two Years after Mon- 
jeur De Lorme ; all that time ſhe lan- 
zuiſh'd of a Conſumption, which doubtleſs 
rief brought upon her: The Child liv- 
d, and was carefully bred up by her Guar- 
lians. And this trag ick Accident con- 
rm'd Lord Albertus in his Diſlike to the 
orld, and much conduced to his re- 
ouncing of it. 275 
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ri- | ORD Albertus had alſo another Ac⸗ 
quainrance, the Count D'oloze, a fine 

bel houng Gentleman, but one of the moſt in- 
fonſtant Tempers that ever Man was of; 
me be was very hand ſom, * accompliſh'd, 
"IT nm 
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and very rich, which gave him the Mea 


treſs he had quitted, and renew his fon 


age, but for a Miſtreſs; but he fon 
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of gaining a great many fine Ladies; ani 
it was his ambitious Nature to ſtrive li 
conquer wherever he found reſiſtance, an 
'to bear no Rival in any Woman's favo 
*which he had once poſleſs'd, tho he hin 
elf was grown to neglect her: Thise 
caſionꝰd him often to return to the Mil 


Careſſes, till he had driven away his R 
val, ſo that his whole Life was taken 
in amorous Intrigues. At laſt, it was 
Fortune to caſt his Eyes upon 'a Citizen 
"Daughter at Paris, who was a "perk 
"Beauty, and had a vaſt deal of Wit, tog 
ther with a good Fortune: He ſoon mai 
his Addrefles to her, and try'd all hisa 
cuſtom'd Arts to gain her, not for a Wil 
for ſhe was not of a Birth ſuitable to hi 

and he was a profeſs'd Enemy to Ma 
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more difficulty than he expected, for ti 
fair Ohmphia was ſenſible of her own M 
rit, had a numerous Train of Adorers, al 
thought her ſelf good enough to be Wi 
to a Man of his Quality: her Reſiſta 
pleaſed him, and augmented his Paff 
For her, ſo that he redoubled his Aſſid 
ty. Love and Glory now inflam'd 
Soul, and he could not ſuffer the Thoug 
that any of his Rivals ſhould gain her,i 
rob him of the matchleſs Maid: * 


— 
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the Count Albertus. 27 
before had he found Beauty, Wit, and 
irtue ſo ſtrongly united. Ohmphia now 
eigned ſole Miſtreſs of his Heart, and he 
alt either poſſeſs her, or die; his whole 
Days and Nights were employ'd in her 
ervice, the moſt magnificent Preſents were 
ſought for, and given to the charming 0- 
ymphia, and ſhe was carry*d to every Di- 
erſion; nay, he was ſo jealous leſt any 
Rival ſhould get a moment's Audience in 
his abſence, that he could ſcarce leave her 
an Hour. Poor Ohmphia vainly flatter'd 
her ſelf, that he would at laſt marry her, 
Wand unawares grew fond of him, and her 
other Lovers now were treated with'a 
kind of Diſdain, which ſoon let the happy 
Count into the pleaſing Secret that he was 
Wil beloved; and a Man ſo well-skilFd-irr the 
ot Art of Love, fail'd not foon to make an 
Advantage of her Weakneſs, he redoubled 
his Attacks to gain her Heart, and carri- 
ed her often to a Country Seat which he 
had about three Leagues from Paris, there 
he uſed to give her magnificent Treats; 
and thus ſhe grew to put an intire Confi- 
dence in him, and had no Apprehenſions 
Jof any danger in his Company: (thus 
fooliſh Women are betray'd by their own 
Vanity, and Confidence in that deſigning 
J faithleſs Sex, who ſtudy only their own Sa- 
tisfaction, and deſpiſe whatever they poſ- 
ſeſs.) The Count now reſolved to ruin the 
| B 2 un wary 
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unwary Maid, and having one Evening 
carry'd her, as uſual, to his Country Seat, 
with a young Woman u ho waited on her, 
for ſhe never went alone with him thither; 
he firſt regal d them maghificently, and 
then took them into the Gardens to walk, 
where in a ſine banquetting Houſe, where 
the Painting made it altogether delight ful, 
and the murmuring Fountains near it, 
where artificial Organ-Pipes, and Flutes 
play'd by the Water, with warbling Swans 
and Syrens in the Baſons, render'd this 
Place one of the moſt ſweet and inchanting 
Retreats in Nature; here they. ſat down, 
and here he treated them with ſome of the 
moſt delicious Fruits and Wines France 
could furniſh, paſſing the Time in amo» 
rous Chat, till he had gain'd his Ends, for 
he had, unperceived, put a ſtupifying 
Draught in ſome Wine that he had given 
Ohmphia and her Attendant, ſo that they 
both fell aſleep, and he took her gently 
in his Arms, and carry'd her to his own 
Bed, where ſhe lay in a profound ſleep till 
.the next Morning ; her Servant was alſo 
put to bed, and waked not to look after 
the ruin d Ohmphia, who in vain lamented 
her Misfortune, while her Lover ſtrove 
to comfort and appeaſe her. But Love is 

. a powerful Advocate, and the Day was 

paſs d in amorous toying. Ohmphia's Fa- 

ther and Mother were dead, ſhe was pas, 
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treſs of her ſelf and Fortune: They re- 
urn'd to Paris, Grief wore off, and our 
pleaſed Lovers ſecretly enjoy d their ſto- 
len Pleaſures ; the Count's Paſſion ſeem'd 
daily to increaſe for her, and her Fondneſs 
for him, yet the World did not gueſs that 
hings were gone ſo far, nor did he deſire 


t, Wicy ſhould : She preſt him often to marry 
er, but he always turn'd the Diſcourſe 
16 ith Raillery. She was ſtill viſited by 


overs, ſome of which were really in love 
yich her Perſon and Senſe ; others, who 
ere her Equals, ſought to poſſeſs both 
er and her Fortune, Love and Intereſt 
niting to engage their Aﬀections ; ſhe re- 
eiv'd them all very civilly, and the 
ount's Character of being the moſt in- 
onſtant Man living, was ſo well known, 
ind her Virtue and Reputation ſo well 
ſtabliſh'd in the Opinion of the World, 
hat they all concluded, that the Count 
vould be at laſt weary of following her, 
ind purſue ſome other: in this hope they 
ontinued their Addreſſes to her, which 
ade her, and her happy Lover Diver- 
Ion, and continued his Affection for her: 
Thus they lived happy for ſome Months, 
ealouſy blow ing the Flames of Love; but 
t laſt the Rival Lovers grew weary, and 
ave over the Purſuit, too plainly perceiv- 
ng that the Count was prefer'd before 
hem; and he, thus ſecur'd of his Con- 
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30 The Adventures of 
queſt, grew leſs warm, and began to treat 
her with leſs Fondneſs, till at length his 
Days and Nights away. The wretched 


| Mvfortune, and uſed all means to kee 


nor much tranſported when he come 


— 


have been glad to find a Husband to hi 
her Shame, and eſtabliſh her in the Worl 


at the frequent Viſits of this Rival to h 


had quite abandon'd her, and his Indifk 


— 


Viſits were ſhort, and he could ſtay whole 
Ohmphia now too late began to fee he 


her ungrateful Lover; ſhe wept, and re 
proached, embraced, and careſs'd him 
uſed all the tender Arts Love could inſpire 
but in vain ; he {till loved her, tis tru 
but not with that Ardour as when he fear 
loſing her; no more Rivals appearing, hi 


grew dull and remiſs; he was no longer 
pain when he was abſent from his Miſtre 


her. This ſurpriz d her more than if h 


rence diſtracted her: Things were in thi 
ſtate between our Lovers, when one of hi 
firſt Admirers, who ſtill retain'd his P. 
ſion {or her, perceiving the Count to Mat 
ken his Viſits to her, return'd to con 
her, and was not ill receiv'd; for now 
was ſenfible of her Misfortune, and wou 


for tho ſhe loved the Count beyond e 
preſſion, yet ſhe perceiv'd his Paſſion d 
cay' d, nor had ſhe any hopes that he wo 
ever marry her: but he ſoon grew alarli 


and renew'd his Fondneſs, and Proteli 
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tions of eternal Fidelity, and Affection; 
nor would he leave her a moment: ſo that 
in a few Days, his Rival finding himſelf 
thus ſupplanted, left her for good, and 
went and marry'd another. The Count 
thus quit of his Rival, grew cold and ne- 
gligent as before: This amaz'd Ohmphia, 
who thus reaſon'd with her ſelf; © Is it 
Love or Ambition, that poſſeſſes my Lo- 
© ver's Soul, and mult I ſt ill be obliged to 
permit the Addreſſes of ſome other Lo- 
ver to recover his Love, and by Jealouſy 
ſecure his Affection? I find I mult either 
* reſolve to always entertain a Rival to 
him, or elſe. do ſomething very extraor- 
dinary, to convince him that I merit all 


his Thoughts, and Attention; tis reſol- 


ved, Iwill declare my Thoughts to him, 
and, if poſſible, ſhame him into Conſtan- 


„cy. Thus determin'd, the Count came 


chat Evening, and Ohmphia made him ſuch 
tender Reproaches, that he ask'd pardon, 
and promiſed to offend no more, proteſting 
that he loved her at all times with the ut- 
.F moſt Ardour, but ſeem'd leſs paſſionate 
ſometimes, becauſe no occaſion preſenting * 
to take her Love and Company from him, 
Ihe had no opportunity to ſhow it in ſo ex- 
traordinary a manner, but that for the fu- 
ture, ſince ſhe liked beſt to ſee him paſſio- 
F nate and fond, he would put no Conſtraint 
upon himſelf to govern. his Paſſion: In 
| Ic | Fs - fine, 
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fine, the Quarrel ended in Embraces, and 


for ſome time they lived eaſy; but her 


extreme Fondnefs ſoon cloy'd the incon- 


ſtant Lover, and he came but ſeldom to 


fee her, and made many Pretences to g 
out of Town, and ſtay'd ſometimes 3 


Week in the Country. This drove the faiths 


ful Olymphia almoſt to deſpair; ſhe writ 
many Letters to him full of bitter Reproa- 
ches, and ſuch tender moving Profeſſions 
of her Affection to him, that he could not 
find any Excuſe for his Baſenefs, or refuſe 
to ſee her; and when he came, ſhe fell 
upon his Neck, and bath'd his bluſhing 
Cheeks with Tears: This quite confound» 
ed him, ſo that at laſt he reſolved to get 
rid of her altogether, in # noble way. He 
had a Kinſman, as nobly born and bred as 
himſelf, and one who had indeed more 


good Senſe than himſelf, and as fine a Pers 


fon, but in point of Fortune much his infes 
rior, ſo that he had a great dependance on 
the Count ; his Name was Monſieur de 
Tourville, he lived with the Count, and ex- 
pected to be his Heir, believing he would 
never marry : This Gentleman he pitch'd 
on, to make a Husband to Olymphia, if he 
could but bring it about: So he made 
friends with her, and renew'd his Viſits 48 
at firſt, ſometimes bringing his K inſman 


with him to Breakfaſt or Supper; or to play 


at Cards, often legying him and her alone; 
25:6 po pretend» 
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Symptoms of that fond Paſſion, Love. 
The Count ſoon perceiy'd the Change, and 
ſecretly rejoyc'd to ſee his Plot ſucceed ſo 
well: And now Monſieur de Tourville be- 
gan to give Ohmphia ſome knowledge of 
his Paſſion, and by a hundred Gallantries 
e made known that he would make her his 
Aike; ſo welt he lov'd, and ſo little ſuſ- 
g pected her Virtue with his Kinſman, who, 
a- Wc thought, honourably loved her, as him- 
ee Welt; telling her, that if ſhe was pre-in- 
le Heag'd to him, he would deſiſt, and die in 
a Wilence. To which ſhe {till gave but little 
re Hanſwer; at laſt he reveal'd his Mind to 
he Count, who ſeem'd much pleaſed, and 
„ rofeſs'd a noble Friendſhip for the Lady, 
n but declar'd that he had no Engagements 
vith her; nay more, he ofter'd to ſettle 
* Wone part of his Fortune on his Kinſman, 


5 o facilitate the Match, and to preſent. him 
* o her himſelf, as his Choice for her. H 


did ſo 3 but no Tongue or Pen can expreſs 
D/ymphia's Surprize, and Diſorder at this 
Propoſal : The Count gave her no time to 
eflect, but preſs'd the Matter ſo home 
0 her, and with ſuch ſeeming Satis fac- 
By tion, 
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1 tion, that ſhe at laſt, urg'd by Deſpair an 
Rage, accepted the Offer. The tranſport 
ed Lover fell at her Feet, bleſs'd his Kin 
man, and in all his Actions ſo fully ſhow! 
a Man truly in Love, that ſhe could no 
make any doubt of his Sincerity. Mea 
time the Count, triumphing, yielded u 
the fair One, and idly fanſy'd be ſhouli 
feel no regret at parting with her: 
left the Lover with her, and went to pre 
Pare for the Wedding, which was to b 
* » ve ple at his Houſe. Twas late e 
Monſieur de Tourville left his Miſtreſ 
Lodgings, but ſhe was no ſooner left alom 
than ſhe abandon d her ſelf to Grief, k 
ſhe, alas, loved the faithleſs Count, ar 
felt all the racking Tortures Love an 
Defpair occaſion in the Breaſts of deſpond 
ing Lovers; and being ſeated on her cor 
Icious Bed, where he ſo oft had claſp 
her in his Arms, and ſwore ſo many {0 
- Jemn Oaths, and Vows, never to part wit 
her, ſhe wrung her Hands and beat he 
Breaſt, called on his perjur'd Name, at 
wept a Flood of Tears, then flying to he 
Cloſer, ſhe took Pen, Ink, and Pape, 
and writ the following Lines to him. , 
0 1 | | { 
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To the Faithleſs, Ungrateful D'Olone. 


00D Heavens, is it poſſible, that you, 
" cruel, ungrateful Antonio, can thus 
ſacrifice the wretched, undone Olymphia t 
another? Muſt I be torn from you by your 
own cruel Hands? and muſt my Shame be 
diſcover'd, and my Life accurſt by your Means 
alone, you who ruin'd and undid me by your 
belliſh Arts? Ah, why muſt I ſtill love thee, 
and doat upon the Man who” ſtudies only my 
Deſtruction? *Tis in vain to pretend that 
your Defigns are for my Good, and that you 
world procure for me (ſince you like me no” 

longer) a nobler Husband; no Villain, dear 
perjur d Antonio, I know thee too well, thou 
deft now hate and deſpiſe me, yet believe me, 
thy Soul will ſhake when TI give my Hand to ano 
W ther. And then when I can be no longer thine, 
thou wilt grow mad, and Remorſe and Love 
will rend thy tortur d Brain; but hear me, 
08 y the bright Powers above, who are witneſs 
to thy perjur'd Vows, I fwear, that I will not 
Wonly wed, but be faithful to the injur d, ho- 
neſt Gentleman that marries me, and never 
Je thee more alone, altho thy Life depended. 
Jon one Moment's Converſation with me. Oh! 
re it is too late ſave both thy ſelf and me 
rom utter Ruin and Deſpair, or I ſhall be 
ad at laſt, and act ſome monſtrous Deed. 
arewell, think on the miſerable | 
Olymphia: 


This 
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This done, ſhe went not to bed, but 
pafs' d the Night in Tears: next Morne 
ing ſhe ſent this Letter by her waiting 
Maid to the Count, who was riſing with 
his Kinſman; ſo that he never read it, but 
only took and put it into his Pocket. 
In few hours after, he and his Kinſman 
went to Olymphia's, whom they found in 
bed, much indiſpoſed; but the Count 
ſoon took leave, rallied her Sickneſs, and 
leaving the Lover with her, went to pre⸗ 
pare for the Wedding-Feaſt againſt the 
next day. And now Ohmphia grew calm 
and reſign'd, wiped away her Tears, and 
reſol vd to conquer the fond Paſſion that 
had undone her, and to tranſmit all her 
Eſteem. to him, who was going to make. 
her happy. So ſhe. roſe, and entertain'd 
him kindly : in fine, ſhe got up early 
the next Morning, and was dreſs'd. as a 
Bride, and readily went into the Count's 
Coach, with a young Lady her Bride: 
groom's Siſter, who came along with the 
Count and her Brother to fetch her to 
the Count's, in whoſe Chapel ſhe was 
_ marry'd to Monſieur de Tourville, in the 
_ preſence of ſeveral of his Friends, whom. 
he had invited. But whilſt ſhe ſtood be- 
fore the Altar, the Count beheld her 
with ſuch diſorder, as Words cannot ex- 
preſs ; for: ſhe appear'd now more beau- 
tiful than ever to his Eyes, all his Love 
N reviv'd ; 
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revivd ; and when he heard the fatal 
Words fall from her Tongue, which gave 
her to another, the cold Sweat rrickled: 
down his pale Cheeks, and his Limbs 
all ſhiver'd;; and had he not drop'd down 
in a Swoon, he had certainly ſtop'd the 
Ceremony, and expos'd himſelf and her. 
This the juſtly incens'd Olymphia ſaw, 

and ſaw with pleaſure ; nay, ſhe ſhow'd 
not the leaſt Concern, but the Ceremony 
being ended, receiv'd the uſual. Compli- 
ments of all the Company with Smiles. 
Mean time the Count was carry'd away 
to his Chamber, and laid upon his Bed, 
more dead than alive. Soon after the 
Bride and Bridegroom, attended with all 
the Company, return'd to the Hall. And 
Monſieur de Tourville, who was, much 
concern'd at his Kinſman's ſudden Illneſs, 
ran up to his Chamber, raiſed him from 
his Bed, and perſuaded him to come down, 
being ſomething recovered ; but he now 
beheld Monſieur de Tourville with hatred; 
as an odious Rival, and could not ſup- 
port the thoughts of his enjoying Olyms 
phia; yet he faintly welcom'd the Com- 
pany, and entertain'd them noebly : But 
Death feem'd painted in his Face, and 
his Eyes, which ſparkled with Rage 
and Deſpair, were continually fix d upon 
Qlymphia, in whoſe Face appear'd fo little 
Concern, that he was almoſt out of his 
| Senſes,. 
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Senſes, and ſcarce knew how to govern 
himſelf. 1 ; 14... 
The Entertainment was ſplendid, and 


the Converſation very pleaſant, ſuiting 
the Occaſion; tho all the Company re. 


mark'd his Concern, and in particular the 
Bridegroom, who triumph'd in himſelf, 


that he had gotten poſſeſſion of the fair 


one and her Fortune; neither did he in 
the leaſt ſuppoſe that any criminal Cons 
verſation had paſs d between his Bride 
and the Count; but imagin'd, that he 
really lov'd her, and fool'd himſelf in part- 
ing with her. Dinner being ended, 
dancing was propos d, Muſick and Mirth 
fill'd the Houſe, and no body was ſad but 
the diſtracted Lover, who retired to his 
Cloſet, and there walk'd up and down 
torn by a thouſand racking Thoughts, 
He now called to mind all the. happy 
minutes they had paſs'd together, and 
how he betray'd her Innocence, how 
faithful and tender ſhe had been to him, 
and how ill he had uſed her, by ſo often 
flighting of her: In fine, the vile Deed 
he had done to force her to marry ano- 
ther, and the baſe Ip jury he did, in giving 
a Woman he had himſelf ſeduced, to his 
noble Kinſman. Thus Remorſe, Deſpair, 
and Love divided his tortur'd Soul, and 
made him long in doubt what to reſolve, 
to remedy the Ills he had done: Ar laſt, 

grown 
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rm grown faint with Paſſion and exceſſive 
Thinking, he ſat penſive down upon a 
naß Couch, and there, with folded Arms and 
bool deep fetch'd Sighs, bewail'd his Folly; 
then reſolv'd that Ohmphia ſhould ne ver 
hell be enjoy'd by another, but that he would 
lf, prevent the Bridegroom for that night, | 
ur and ſend him far from thence next day: 
iu in order to which, he went down, and 
ne appear'd more gay, danc'd and entertain'd 
dell the Company very handſomely, and at 
hel Supper took care to ply the Bridegroom 
= with Wine. When they roſe from table, 
df they fell again to dancing; ſo that it was 
th three a-Clock in the Morning before it 
ut was propoſed to put the Bride to bed; 
SH by which time the Bridegroom was dead 
du drunk ;' beſides the Count had put a ſtu- 
Sf pifying Draught into a Glaſs of Wine, 
that quite benumb'd his Senſes. The 
1d Bride was put to bed, and next the ſenſe- 
WH leſs Bridegroom was laid by her fide- 
And now all the Company retiring to 
en reſt, the Count who had contriv'd to lay _ 
ed the new marry'd Couple in a Chamber 
joining to his own, into which he could. 
enter by a Cloſet where there was a pri- 
11S vate Door behind the Arras-Hangings, 
Inf cnter'd the Chamber in his Night-Gown 
1d | and Shirt, his drawn Sword in his hand, 
„and ſtealing to the Bed-ſide lift up the 
it; Bed- Clothes, and ſtole into Bed, claſping 
n 1 Ohmphia 
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 Olymphia, whom Grief had thrown into 
a Slumber, faſt in his Arms; on which 
ſhe waked in a Surprize, thinking it had 
been her Bridegroom, but was ſoon un- 
deceiv'd, when in a ſoft Voice he told 
her, © No, my dear Olymphia, ſtart not, 
© nor fly the Embraces of thy well known 
© Antonio, who comes to reſcue thee from 
© his hated Rivals, Arms; *tis I who could: 
not bear to think another ſhould poſſeſs 
© thee.” At theſe words ſhe fell in Tears, 
and pleaded the Danger, and the Crime, 
but all in vain; he vow'd and ſwore, 
that Death ſhould be his Rival's Portion, 
if ſne waked him: and thus they paſt 
the Night. When Day brake, fearing he 
ſhould--wake, tho' ſtupity'd with Opium, 
he ſtole back to his Chamber, put on 
his Clothes, and called the Servants up; 
then cauſing the Muſick to play under the 
Windows, with Drums and Trumpets, 
rouz'd the Company, and went ſtrait to 


the Bridal-Chamber, and called the ſleepy 


ſtupify'd Bridegroom up, who was in the 
utmoſt Confuſion in his own Thoughts, 
being ſenſible how drunk he went to bed, 
a thing he was not uſed to do. Break- 
faſt was ſerved up, and the Bride came 
forth, who wiſely hid her Grief at what. 


had paſs'd. And now to accompliſh all, 


the Count who had an Uncle at Rome., 
an Eccleſiaſtick immenſely rich, whoſe: 
| Heir. 
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the Count Albertus. At 


Heir he was deſign'd to be, had forg'd 


a Letter, which he pretended to have 
juſt receiv'd, being call'd forth from the 
Company by*a Servant, as he had or- 
dered. This Letter was to inform him, 
that his Uncle was at the point of Death, 
and that he muſt either come himſelf, 
or ſend fome truſty. Friend to take cate 


of his Affairs there with all ſpeed, or 


elſe he would be greatly wrong d. The 
Count ſeem'd much concern'd; and in a 
great trouble what to do, pretending that 
it was impoſſible for him to go himſelf, 
by reaſon of his Command in the Army, 
having a Regiment: in ſine, after many 
Apologies, he intreated his Kinſman to 
go for him, who could no ways refuſe 
him, tho' very unwilling to leave his 
Bride; but his Dependance on the Count 
was very great, and that, join'd with 
the late Obligation he had laid upon 
him, in facilitating his Marriage with. 


Ohmphia, and giving him an Addition to 


his Fortune, was fuch, that he was-forc'd 
to yield to his Requeſt. So he charg'd 
him with Letters to all his Friends at 
Rome, particularly to a Cardinal, Who was 
his intimate Friend, deſiring him to en- 
tertain, and if poſſible prevent his Re- 
turn, by giving him ſome handſome Em- 
ploy there, for Reaſons he would give 
him by another Opportunity. en 


1 
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he preſentcd a Purſe of Gold to his 
Kinſman, and ſent him away, attended 
only by one Servant. And now. he be- 
gan to recover his uſual Gaiety, which 
all the Company took notice of, nor was 
Monſieur de Tourville inſenſible, for he 
could not but make Reflections on the 

| Count's Conduct; but he thought Olym- 
phia virtuous, and that he was mad in 
love with her: yet he fear'd leſt ſhe 
would not be long ſo, having obſer vd 
how little Concern ſhe ſhew'd at his 
leaving her. In fine, his Soul was rack d 
with a thouſand Doubts and Fears, yet 
he wiſely purſued” his Journey, reſolving 
not to loſe his Kinſman's Friendſhip. for 
a Woman, but to ſecure, his Fortune, and 
to make Rome his abode, if his Recep- 
tion there was good. And now the 
Count entertain'd the Company in. his 
- Read, and the greateſt part of the Night 
was ſpent in Dancing and Mirth, till 
Olymphia retired to bed; then the Com- 
pany withdrew, aud the amorous Count 
flew to her Arms. And thus they lived 
for ſome time ; during which, Monſieur 
de Tourville reach'd Rome, preſented his 
Letter to the Cardinal, who receiv'd him 
1 and ſoon got him a good 
Poſt. As for the Count's Uncle, he was 
very well in health, and Monſieur 4. 
Tourville eaſily gueſt the Trick his Kinſ⸗ 
| 2 man 
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wan had put upon him, and ſent ſeveral 
: Letters to Ohmphia to come to him; but 


0 always receiv'd Anſwers full of Excuſes, 
q ſometimes ſhe was indiſpoſed, at others 


ſhe could not think of ſuch a Journey 
i unleſs he came to fetch her. At laſt, 
being now pretty well eſtabliſh' d in the 
" World, and inwardly vex'd at his Kinſ- 
n man's Baſeneſs to him, he reſolv'd to 
fetch her; mean time the Count ug 
no Rival to fear, grew cool. in his Af- 
Dy fection to Olymphia as uſual, and began 
"* to neglect her. This open'd her Eyes 
er to ſee her own Folly, and ſhe began to 
IF think. ſeriouſly of the Miſery, of ſuch a 
" way of Life. Alas !- ſaid: ſbe, expoſtula- 
ting with her ſelf, what a Wretch am J, 
Pl © to love the Man that ruin'd me, and 
then was ſo baſe as to force me to 
tf © marry another; yet even then 1 might 
u have been happy, had I renounced, all 
farther Converſe with him, and been 
* faithful to my Husband- I will no 
dosnger purfue my Ruin, I will quit the 
b © cruel, unkind: Antonio for ever, let the 
5 Event be ever ſo fatal to us both, I 
Will fly to Rome and leave. him. Tis 
wh * reſolv'd, and if my injur'd Husband 
© won'treceive me, a Convent ſhall ; there 
* Til make my peace with Heaven, 
1 © hide my Shame.“ Theſe were often 
her Thoughts when alone, and at laſt ſhe 
put 
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put them in practice; for ſhe one Morn- 
ing roſe before day, having pack'd up 

What Habit and Money ſhe thought ſhe 
ſhould want; and taking only her Maid 
along with her, ſhe: took Coach for ahh; 
leaving a Letter for the Count, which was 
carry'd to him the next Morning after 
ſhe left her home, and upon opening it 
he found theſe Words: 


Th Gs A r 


To the faithlefs, inconſtant Antonio. 


A UST 7 again reproach you, cruel An- . 
-— tonio, with Coldneſs and Unkindneſsz Id 
you who were not content to ruin me, but muſt Nit 
Jacri ice me to another; nor did your Cruelty end Mai 
there, you could not leave me to fit down in Ih. 
peace-with him, where I might at leaſt haue Ws, 
died with Honour, if Reaſon and Gratitude Har 
could not have conquer d that fatal Affection Wh. 
that I ftill have for you no, you muſt double pi 
in Torments; and my Shame, convince the An 
World how little you eſteem d me, by giving me I, 
to another, and yet fool me, with Shews of the in | 
moſt tender Affection and Deſpair, that e er ne 
Decei ver us d to ruin a find believing Woman. Why; 
But. now I am at laſt awak'd from this fatal WM: 
Lethargy, and reſolved to end our unhappy We: 
Friendſhip ; I will never ſee France nor yon 
again, I am going to Rome to my wrong d 
Husband, and if he won't receive me, I will 
#hrow my ſelf into a Convent, and try to finiſb 
* 755 my 
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my unkappy Life in peace. Remember me no 
more, but in your Prayers for Pardon and Mer- 
cy fer us both; and I will try, if poſſible, to do 
the ſame by you» Adieu for ever, moſt beloved, 
and moſt ungrateful of Mankind.  _ 

| Olymphia. 
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The Count was in bed when he receiv'd. 
this Letter, but no Pen, or Tongue can 
expreſs the Diſtraction of his Mind; his 
Love again revived, and it was Racks and 
Wheels to think another ſhould poſſeſs O- 
ymphia : he leap'd out of Bed, was dreſt 
in a Moment, called for his Coach, and 
drove to her Lodgings full ſpeed, to ſee 
it ſhe was gone, hoping to prevent her; 
ind when he found her abſent, behaved 
himſelf like a Madman, and abuſed the 
ervants, who were all before diſcharged, 
and packing up the Goods to be ſen. after 
her : Returning home, he that very*Night 
put his Affairs in order to leave France, 
and the next Morning took Coach for Ha- 
„ attended only by three Servants; hav- 
Ing got leave to be abſent from his Regi- 
ent for fix Months; and all his Hopes 
ere now to overtake and bring her back. 
In five Days. he overtook the Stage- 

dach in which ſhe was, where ſhe ap- 
dear d deeply melancholy, and ſeem'd un- 
ov'd at the fight of him : Heapproach'd 


he Coach with ſuch confuſion and tender. 
| u 
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neſs in his Eyes, that it was eaſy to ſee 
his Concern for her, and intreated her to 
come into his Coach; pretending, before 
the Company, that their Meeting was ac- 
cidental, and that they were Relations: 
but ſhe modeſtly refuſed ſo long, till at 
laſt ſhe was conſtrained to accept of the 
Offer, and fo ſhe was obliged to enter hi 

Coach, with her Maid, taking their Port 
manteau out of the Stage-Coach ; at which 
he was tranſported, and driving to the 
next Inn, alighted, and taking her into! 
Room alone, try*d all the Arts, and Foret 
of Love and Eloquence, to perſuade he 
from her Reſolution of going to Rome ; by 
in vain : They paſs'd that Day and Nigh 
there, which he paſs'd moſt part of at he 
Feet; but Ohmphia now was changed, an 
'grown inflexible, no Prayers, no 'Tea 
or Proteſtations could prevail; Grace ant 
Reaſon had convinc'd her of her forme 
Folly, and ſhe was a true Convert to Vi 
tue. Theſe were new Charms to fire hi 
Soul; and he ſwore never to part with he 
till Death ſhould free her from him: an 
being both thus reſolved, he carried he 
to Rome, to her Husband, whoſe Dea 
he was ſecretly reſoly'd upon, determinii 
to get him diſpatch'd, that he might mai 
ry Olymphia ; and it may be eaſily believe 
that Monſieur de Tourville received his Wil 
but very coldly, conſidering who boy 
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Viſit to him, was occaſion'd by her hav- 
ing got a great Belly, and as a Means to 
hide her Crime; ſo he thank d the Count 
for his Care of her, and order d an Apart 
ment for her to lie in, for he never de- 
ſigned to let her lie in his: And here ſhe 
lived like a Recluſe, eating alone, and ne- 
ver ſtirring abroad but to Church; the 
Count often viſited her, but ſhe frequent 
ly refus'd to ſee him, and was continually 


ſuch a manner, that her Husband began to 
have favourable Thoughts of her, and 
ſometimes paſs'd an hour or two in her A- 
partment, nay us d to bring ſome Company 
to viſit her; and her Beauty and Wit, ſoon 
gain'd her Friends and Admirers. Mean 


Deſpair, and curs'd his own unhappy 
Conduct that had undone them, and he 
would gladly have picked a Quarrel with 
his Kinſman, but that would have beento 
ruin all his future Deſigns ; for if he died 
by his hand, he could never poſſeſs Ohm- 


he might uſe his Sword to get rid of him; 
and this he wanted not long, for a Gentle- 
man of Rome, the Count Don Fofeph de Pa- 
tino, a Man in Years, but very handſom, 


intimate with Monſieur de Tourville, ſoon 
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her; for he imagin'd that her unexpected 


in Tears, and in fine, behaved her ſelf in 
time the Count languith'd with Love, and 
phia, and a Rival was all he wiſhed, that 


vaſtly rich, and never marry'd ; being very 


1 became 
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became ſo with his Wife, and the moſt 
noble, and | honourable Friendſhip; grey 
between this unfortunate Lady and him, 
that ever was betwixt a Man and Woman, 
It mnſt be confider'd: that ſhe was very 
much diſcontented, doubtleſs, to ſee her 
felf ſo ſlighted by her Husband, and to re- 
flect on her own hapleſs. Connition, - for 
ſhe {till loved the Count as at firſt, and la- 
-bour'd to ſubdue that Paſſion; and ſhe was 
very ſenſible that her Fame was blemiſht 
in the Eyes of the World, and that ſhe 
was continually expoſed to the Importi- 
nities of the Man ſhe loved: rack'd by 
theſe various Thoughts, ſhe was glad to 
find a Man of Honour, and a noble Friend 
to comfort her, and ſuch was this brave 
Talian, for he was taken with her Charms, 
but had no ill deſign upon her Virtue, and 
pity'd her Misfortune, in having an u 
kind Husband : he very well ſaw that the 
Count was mad in Love with her, but 
from her Condu& believed that ſhe was 
- virtuous, and grew ſo fond of her Compa- 
ny, that he came every day to paſs ſome 
hours with her, and frequently carry 
her abroad in his Coach in the Evenings 
to take the Air. Mean time the Count 
loſing all Opportunities of being alons 
with Olymphia, grew almoſt diſtracted, and 
- writ the moſt paſſionate Letters Man could 
invent, but got no anſwer. oh . 
N — 
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well profited by the excellent Advice, and 


virtuous Leſſons that the Count de Patino 


gave her, that ſhe was a perfect Votary 
to Virtue, and reſolved to have no more 
to ſay to the Man who had been her ru- 
in: ſo the Count finding that there was 
no way to regain Olymphia, but by rid- 
ding himſelf ” both the Husband and Ri- 
val, reſolved: to ſet them together by the 
Ears, and began to ſhow more Friendſhip 


whom he ſoon got a better Poſt, and took 
an opportunity one day, when they were 
alone together, to open himfelf freely to 
his Kinſman in this manner; Couſin, fays 
© he, you cannot but be ſenſible how well 
* I love you, my Conduct has ſhoy:n it; as 
for your Wife, I own I had once Paſſion 
for her, and I know the World has cenſur'd 
her Conduct with me, but the does not 
* deſerve it, for I always found her deaf to 
* all Intreaties of a criminal kind, aud 
therefore adored her; but now I muſt 


fit for the marry'd State, and therefore 
gave her to you, my deareſt Friend, ho 

ing by that means to have her Converſa- 
* tion, and yours, without Scandal to her; 
this is the Reaſon of my coming hither 
* with her, but now, to my great Sur- 
© prize and eternal Grief, I fear We have 
WW þ both ene her Affection, and 
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than ever to Monſieur de Tourville; for 


truſt you with a Secret: I am a Man un- 


ſuch 
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© ſucha one as diſhonours your Bed; for 
© alas, when you are abſent, and I come 
here to paſs an hour or two, I find thetn 
always together, and can too eaſily per- 
ceive how unwelcome I am; in ſhort, 
*ris needleſs for me to enter into farther 
Particulars of all I have obſerved betwixt 
them. Tho I would fain perſuade myiſelf 
that ſhe is ſtill yirtuous, yet *tis too like- 
ly ſhe will not long continue ſo, if you 
© do not remove this Rival from her ſight- | 
With theſe, and ſuch like Diſcourſes, he 
inflamed the jealous Husband, who gave 
but too much credit to the latter part off j 
n 
0 
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his Diſcourſe, and little to the firſt, for 
he very well ſaw, that the Count was as 
jealous of Olymphia as he was, and doubted 
not but he had been as free with her be- 
fore he had her, as ever the Count Joſepl 
could be now, and therefore wiſh'd to be 
rid of them all three; but tho he loved not 
Olmphia, yet he could not bear to bt 
pointed at, and for that Reaſon, the next 
time he came, he told the Count Joſeph, 
that he deſir'd him to deſiſt from 'viſitingl ſa; 
his Wife, and commanded her to be ſeeiſ an- 
no more with him: the Count was hight} ing 
incens d at ſuch a Treatment, and ſucii;,. 
ſharp Words enſued, that the Swords wen 
drawn, and Monſieur de Tourville was nl 
thro'the Body, and ſo unfortunately die 
on the Spot; and Count Joſeph was wound 


E 
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ed in the right Arm, and Breaſt, and obli- 
ged for his own ſecurity to fly Rome, hav- 
ing only time to ſay to the diſtracted Ohym- 
phia, who was fallen from her Chair in a 

soon, and had jult recover'd her Senſes ; 

KFarewel, my dear Olymphia, quit the World, 


and give the Remainder of your unfortu- 
vate Life to God, if you will avoid being 
the moſt unhappy of all Women: I will 
ul not ceaſe to pray for you, and I thought to 
have made you my Wife, but Fate has pre- 
cm vented it, ſince your Husband died by my 
e Hand, tho in my own defence, for that 
ol Hand can never be join'd with yours, but 
my Fortune you ſhall command if you have 
occaſion for it. At theſe Words he left 
the Room, and going into his Coach, which 
waited to carry him and Olymphia abroad, 
drove to a Convent, where he took ſanc- © 
tuary, and in three days died of his | 
Wounds, All this tragick Action was a 

Secret to the Family, till Olymphia's La- 
mentations reaching the Servants Ears, 

brought them to the Parlor, where they 

ſaw their Maſter lying dead on the Floor, 

and weltering in his Blood, his Sword ly- 


Wing all bloody by his Side, and they very 
well knew that Count Patino was all that 
Afternoon with their Lady, and therefore 
ealily gueſs'd who had done this fatal 
Deed ; which Olymphia ſoon confirm'd, by 
relating all that had paſs'd between her 
C 2 dead 
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dead Husband and him, before the 
fought : The Servants ſtood all amaz d, 
and fearing to come into Trouble themes 
ſelves, ran out into the Street and calld 
in the Neighbours; the Officers of Juſtice 
ſoon follow'd, and ſeized Olymphia, whole 
Reputation was not very good before, up- 
on the Count D'Olone's account, and they 
carry id her to Priſon, ſhe ſeeming ſo over- 
 whelm'd with Grief, that ſhe took no 
manner of natice what they did with her, 
-nor did ſhe make any defence, or ſpeak 
one word in her own behalf: no body at- 
tended her to the Priſon but her Waiting» 
woman, the, faithful .Confident of all her 
Actions, and Officers were placed in the 
Houſe, to take care of the dead Body, and 
Effects. During this fatal Tranſaction, 
the Count D'Olone was rid out to take the 
Air, and return'd not to Rome till late at 
Night, when he call'd at Monſieur de Tour- 
villes as he was going home, and there 
learn'd the bad News; tho he was, doubt- 
leſs, glad to hear of the Death of his Ri- 
val, yet that Joy was daſh'd by Olymphia's 
being impriſon'd, and his Conſcience. re- 
proached him, as the Cauſe of the too cre- 
dulous Tourvillès Death. He went home in 
great diſorder, and never clos'd his Eyes 
all Night, then he roſe very early in the 
Morning, and went to the Priſon to visit 
Ohmpbia, but was refuſed it, the Magif- 
x trates 
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trates having order'd that no Perſon ſhould 
be admitted to ſpeak with her, till ſhe had 
been again examined, and this put him 
out of all Patience; fo he drove to the 
Cardinal's his Kinſman, who was not yet 
out of Bed, and he no ſooner approach'd 
his Bed-ſide, but he began to relate his 
Grief for Olymphia ; and ſitting down on 
the Bed, uſed many Intreaties to prevail 
with his Eminence to uſe his Intereſt for 
her : but he chid him ſeverely for keep- 
iag Company with that bad Woman, who 
„bad now been the Death of one brave 
Man, and in all likelihood of two, for 
Count Joſeph was ſaid to be given over by 
d the Surgeons ;' ſo he reproved the Count 
„very ſharply, and proteſted that he would 
ne not meddle in the Affair, but ſent him 
at ¶ away ow much dejected: and now he 
began to ſee the Folly of all wicked under- 
re takings, but too late, and his Grief and 
t: Deſpair was almoſt inſupportable. In 
three Days Count Foſeph died, much la- 
mented by all that knew him : before his 
Death, he did all that was poſſible ro clear 
Olymphia's Innocence; ſo that Monſieur de 
Tourville being bury'd by the Count his 
Kinſman, and all the Effects he left ſold, 
and turn'd into ready Money, in a Month's 
time, Olymphia was fentenced to be ba- 
niſh'd Rome and Italy for ever, and ſo <dil- 
charged from her Conſinement. The 

; G 3 Count, 
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Count, who had been very active in her 
Preſervation, received her with the utmoſt 
Tranſports, for he thought now ſhe wou'd 
be either his Miſtreſs or Wife, with Joy; 
but found himſelf deceived, for having 
modeſtly thank'd him for his care of her, 
ſhe declared her Reſolutions of leaving. the 
World, in Terms ſo pious, and ſo moving, 
that he ſtood for ſome time like a Man 
Planet-ſtruck : Why are you thus ſurpri- 
* zed, my Lord, ſaid he; is it ſtrange, 
that after I have met with ſuch Misfor- 
tunes, I ſhould grow out of love with the 
World ? In you I behold the Cauſe of all 
my Unhappineſs; you have been the 
evil Genius that hath miſled me into 
all the Paths of Sin and Miſery ; Religi- 
on, Fame, and Duty, oblige me to leave 
the World, and we are the Cauſe of one 
another's Crimes, for you could not ſuf- 
fer me to enjoy neither a Husband, nora 
Friend, and now no way is left but this 
one, to ſecure my Peace here, and here- 
after: Marriage is hateful between ſuch 
as you, and I; my Husband's Blood cries 
out againſt you, and I cannot wed his 
Murderer ; for tho another's Sword de- 
ſtroy'd him, yet you were the ſubtle 
Fiend that poiſon'd his Soul with Jealour 
© ſy, and ſpurr'd him on to execute your 
© Revenge.” She would have purſu'd her 


Diſcourſe, had not Grief ſtifled her Words; 
: yet 
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yet he pleaded all that Love could inſpire 
to no purpoſe: in ſine, ſhe left him, and 
enter d a Convent of Benedictine Nuns, 
which ſhe gave all her Fortune to, and 
lived a moſt exemplary Life for three Years, 
at the end of which ſhe died of a Fever, 
and was much regretted, and eſteem'd ſa 
». that her Memory is rever'd : and the 
n © Count, the very Morning ſhe went into 
i- the Convent, left Rome, and ſet out for 
e | Farce in the utmoſt Deſpair 3 where being 
r- © arriv'd, after lying ſick at Turin for three 
ne Months, he ſent for Lord Albertus, and ac- 
a quainted him with all that had befallen 
he him ſince he left France, ſeeming very pe- 
to nitent: ſo he comforted him all he was 
ri able, adviſing him to live virtuouſly for the 
ye future, and they agreed to travel together 
ne into Spain and Germany, and to viſit all the 
if. © Places of Note and Devotion. | 


SO e ee ee 
CHAP. UI. 


ORD Albertus, and the Count D Olone 
L having thus determin'd to travel, be- 
ing provided of all things neceſſary for a 
long Journey, having no Deſign to return 
Ito France for ſome Years, ſet out for Sain; 

| "4 and 
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and having viſited all the Places of note in 
the way, arriv'd at Madrid, where they re- 
ſolved to ſtay for ſome Months: here they 
got many good Acquaintance, and among 
the reſt that of a young Nobleman, the on- 
ly Son of the Marquis de Mirandolo, his 
Name was Don Franciſco, Count of Gua- 
" puſco; he was a Perſon of great Accom- 
pliſhments, young and handſom, and a 
great Friendſhip was ſoon contracted be- 
tween him, the Lord Albertus, and Count 
D'Olone: This Lord had a fecret Amour 
with a marry'd Lady in Madrid, and uſed 
to viſit her at a Country Villa where the 
often retired to in the Summer ; there he 
often paſs d the Nights with her, her Huſ- 
band, who was a very rich old Officer, 
ſeldom coming to-bed to her, and often 
ſtaying behind at Afadrid. One night, as 
the Lover was ſleeping in his Miſtreſs : 
Arms, they were wak'd by a Noiſe in the 
Gardens; the Count ran to the Window, 
and ſaw four Men mask'd under the Ball- 
cony, to which they had fixd a Ladder: 
he quickly flipt on his Clothes, and ſuppo- 7 
ſing them Thieves, took his Sword and} t 
Piſtols, and ran to the Balcony Doors, l 
which he heard them trying to break open, " 
but he preſently threw the Doors open, andi n 
diſcharged his Piſtols at them, kill'd theft 
Man that was foremoſt, and wounded an- h. 
ther; both he, and they had dark Lant- IH 
| ON . horns 
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horns, by the light of which he diſcover'd 
that the Man he had kill'd was his Miſ- 
treſs's Husband, his Vizard dropping off 
as he fell; the other three fled in haſte, 
leaying the Ladder behind them : and 
now being greatly alarmed, hearing all che 
Servants riſing, who were awaked: by the 
noiſe of the Piſtol's going off, he prepared 


to fly to ſome Place of Security, to avoid 


Diſcovery ; and taking leave of the Lady, 
having agreed to write to her, to let her 
know the Place of his Retreat, he took a 
dark Lanthorn and deſcended the Ladder, 
haſting thro' the Garden, and ſo got te his 
Horſe, which his Gentleman held near the 
Garden Gate in the Grove, and being. 
mounted, inſtead of going back to Madrid, 
he went twenty Miles further into the 
Country, to a Place called Arala, where 
he enter'd an Inn, in which he paſs'd the 
Remainder of the next Day; and, it being: 
Sunday, he went in the Evening to Church, 
there he ſaw a Merchant's Daughter, a 
Maid of fifteen Years of Age, fair as Venus, 
and beautiful as Nature e er form'd; Vir- 
tue and Innocence ſhone in her angelick 
Face, and for her Shape, it equall'd all the 
reſt: in ſine, his Soul was ſeiz d with a 
moſt violent Paſſion for her; her Mother, 
who was antient, was along with her, and 
he ſent his Gentleman to follow them 
home, who brought him word back, that 

C 5. her 


— 


58 Dye Adventures of 
her Name was Anna Eudoxia Calahorra, 
that her Father was a rich Merchant of 
Seville, who had left trading, and retired 
with his Wife, and this his only Daughter 
and Child, to ſit down and enjoy his 
Wealth; that he was a great Humouriſt, 
and extremely covetous, and had refuſed 
many advantageous Matches for his Daugh- 
ter, becauſe he would not part with any 
Fortune to her during his Life; that he ab- 
hor'd the Name of Quality, having had 
ſome Loſſes by ſeveral of the Nobility, ſo 
that he had declard, that he would never 
marry her but to a Tradeſman ; nor did 
he much care to part with her at all, but 
if he did it ſhould be for Money, let the 
Man be never ſo old, or diſagreeable ; and 
he almoſt ſtarv'd his Family, which con- If 
ſiſted of only two old Servants, a Man and 
a Maid, himſelf, Wife, and Daughter: 
the Houſe he lived in was his own, little 
and very neat, and the Furniture was rich, 
for he had purchaſed the Spoils of others, 
and lent no Money but at 30 per Cent. Uſu- 
ry: Bread, Onions, Poor Jack, Herbs and 
Roots, were the greateſt part of their Di- 
et, with poor four Wine and Spring Water, 
and he grutch'd every thing but fine 
Clothes to his Girl, and that he did not 
ſpare, for ſne wore rich Brocades, Velvets, 
and Ribbons; her Hair and Stomach das- 
zel d the Eyes with ſparkling Jewels, for 


*rwas his Pride to hear her prais'd, and be 
himſelf treated by the fond Admirers that 
her Beauty gain'd her, for he refuſed not 
either Treats or Preſents, yet took care 
to let no advantage be made of his Daugh- 
ter's Company, for ſhe went no Where 
alone. All this the Count's Gentleman 


learn'd in the Neighbourhood, where the 


old Man was hated; and being now thus 
fully inform'd of this young Lady's Cir-- 
cumſtances, he reſol 7 ed to diſguiſe himſelf 
like a Merchant, and ſo to get acquain- 
tance with her Father, and conceal him- 
ſelf for ſome time, till the Search was over 
tor the Death of his former Miſtreſs's Huſ- 
band: In order to this, he ſent his Gen- 
tleman away to Madrid, to provide Habits: 


for them both, ſuiting his Deſign, and to 


let his Friends know, that he was gone 
into the Country for his Health, and ſhould: 
not return for ſome Months; and he writ 


a Letter more particular to the Marquis 
his Father, pretending he was indiſpoſed,. 
and gone to a young Lord's a Relations 


who lived not far from the Town he ſtay d 
at. The faithful Alonzo, his Gentleman, 


ſoon return'd with Money and Habits, 
having call'd by the way on the afflicted 


Widow, who was return'd to Madrid, 
with her Husband's Body, about whoſe 


Death the World talk'd variouſly; ſome 


rightly conjecturing * 
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kill'd him, who was that fatal Night in her 
Apartment, and the Servants who went 


with him could give no other account, but 


that he had commanded them to follow 
him, and put on Vizards when they enter d 
the Gardens; yet they own'd, that they 
then imagin'd he had ſome Jealouſy ol 
their Lady, and fear'd ſome Tragedy 
would enſue, but who the Perſon was that 
kill'd him, they could not tell: and tho 
perhaps fome one of them knew the Count 
of Guapuſco, yet they too much fear'd his 
and his Family's Reſentments, to diſcloſe 
the Secret: yet Elvira, the Widow, was 


look'd upon as a vile Woman, and neglec- 


ted by her Friends and Family, tho no- 
thing eould be prov'd upon her, fo that af- 
ter her Husband's Funeral, ſhe retir'd for 
ſome time to a Convent; but ſhe ſent a 
very paſſionate Letter to the Count by 4 


tonzo, who, like the reſt of Mankind, hav- 


ing anew Miſtreſs in view, thought no 
more of theruin'd Elvira, but put on his 
Merchant's Habit, took a private Lodg- 
ing in the Town, and frequented the Cot- 
fee-Houſe where the old covetous Don Ca- 
Iahorra; the fair Eudoxia's Father, uſed to 
come in ſearch of the young Spendthrifts, 
who came there to borrow Money of 
him: The Count ſoon got acquainted 
with him, in this manner ; he often gave 


kim a Diſh of Chocolate, or Coffee, and 


deny d 
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deny'd himſelf one, ef e 


near and ſparing; and when a young 
Spark came to pledge a Ring, or any other 
Jens and = old Man had not Mo 

ough about him, then the Count would 
end the Money, and take the Pledge; this 
ſoon gain d him the old Man's eſteem, who 
often call'd him Son, and began to inquire 


about his Circumſtances and Family; ſo 5 


the Count told him that he was leſt an 2 
phan when he was young, by his Father 
who was a Merchant in France, tho by 
birth a Spaniard ; and that he had been 
bred up by an Uncle, who dy'd, and had 
left him all his Fortune, ſo that he was 
now worth a good — Sum of Money, 
which he was reſolved not to hazard at 
Sea, but to lend out at Uſury, on good Se- 
curity, or to employ it in buying Bargains 
4 rich Merchandize, fuch as he could ea- 

y diſpoſe of to great advantage. The 
00 Man hug'd and embrac'd him, nay in- 
vited him to his Houſe, the thing he want- ; 
ed, and there made him dine with his Wife 
and Daughter ; giving himſuch a Treat as 
he had never made before for any Man 
living, tho but a poor one in any other 
Perſon's Eyes. The Count ſoon grew a 
Favourite with the Mother and Daughter, 
and was not only permitted to viſit them, 
but look'd upon by the Father as a fit Huſ- 


band for his — but tho the Count 


loved 
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loved her to diſtraction, yet he dar'd not 
purſue the Folly ſo far, becauſe of the 
meanneſs of Eudoxia's Birth, and he knew 
his Father would never pardon him ſuch a 
Fault; ſo he reſolved to make a Miltrel; 
of her, and as ſuch to keep her: yet he 
conceal'd his Deſign, and ſeem'd to heat: 
ken to the Propoſal with Joy; nay he made . 
a hundred little Preſents to her, and uſed 
all the Arts of Love to gain her Heart, and . 
ſucceeded but too well; for tho ſhe was ii 
very ambitious, and had liked him a thous 
ſand times better, if ſhe had known who 
he really was, yet ſhe found ſuch Charms; 
in his Perſon and Converſation, that altho n 
ſhe thought him but a Merchant, and co- Un 
vetous as her wretched Father was, yet 
ſhe loved him, and he ſoon ſaw it, and in 
now pretended that he thought himſelf un- Muc 
ſafe in his Lodging, and therefore deſired a; 
Chamber in Don Calahorra's Houſe ; pre- Nui 
tending to defer the Marriage, till ſome e. 
Bills and Effects which he expected, were a 
arriv'd from Barcelona, where he pretend- No 
ed that he had conſiderable Dealings. His Ha. 
Requeſt was granted, and here he had n 
more frequent Opportunities of converſing 
with Eudoxia; ſo he cunningly inſinuated 
himſelf into the Mother's Favour, by car 
rying them abroad, and giving them little 
Collations : in fine, nothing but a fit op- 
portunity was now wanting to accomplil 
his 
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is evil Deſign, which he thus effected: 
e le one Day walking with Eudoxia in a 
Warden, her Mother being at ſome diſ- 
Fance from them, told her, that he was really 
Man of Quality, and therefore could not 
e narry her, as her Father defign'd, becauſe: 
is Family would ſurely take her from him, 
le Und undo them both, if they knew the 
0 Wncanneſs of her Birth; but that if ſhe 
10 Would pack up her Jewels, and fly with 
im to France, he would marry her there, 
ud pretend that ſhe was a Lady of Birth. 
0 Wl'he poor unexperienc'd Eudoxia fell into 
e Snare, Love and Ambition prevailing ;. 

ho nd the faithleſs Count provided a Coach. 

ond {ix Horſes, againſt the next Night; 

et d then having pack'd* up all the Money 

nd nd Jewels ſhe could come at, which a- 
n-Wounted to the Value of ten thouſand Du. 
ats, went out of her Father's Houſe at 4 
© Wnidnight, and enter'd the Coach, where 
ne Wer Lover waited to receive her: before 
ay they reach'd a Country Villa where the 
ount had a Country Seat, to which he 
WEarry'd her, and there he ſoon gain'd his 
adds of the helpleſs Maid, tho not without 
DE ggnuch trouble: and now he put off his Mer- 
ed bant's Habit, and appear'd himſelf again. 
Mean time the poor old Calalorra and his 
tehvife, miſſing their Daughter and Trea- 
are, ran up and down. the Streets like diſ- 
MS:ated People; their Lodger being alſo, 
11S gone, 
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them, ſaying the: young Gentleman had 


and grew pleas'd with her Condition. Her 
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gone, and his Servant, they made no doubt 
but that he had ſtolen her, and made al 
poſſible Inquiries after them, but to no pur 
ſe; for they were ſo hated and de- 


piſed, that no body gave themſelves the 
trouble to ſtir about it, but only ridicul'd 


done well, to free the young Woman from 
ſuch a miſerable way of living ; and indeed 
it was impoſſible for them to make any Dil. 
covery where Eudoxia was, becauſe ſhe 
remain d privately in the Count's Houle, 
unknown to all his Domeſticks, who kney 
neither whence ſhe came, nor who ſhe 
was, and Fear kept her ſilent ; ſo he ſoon 
left hemto return to Court, but fail'd not to 
come frequently to paſs the Days and 
Nights with her: and hereſhe was ſo wait- 
ed on, and liv'd ſo great, that ſhe ſoon for- 
got her Misfcrtune of being a Miſtreſs, 


Father in few Months dy'd with Grief for 
the loſs of his Child and Money; which 
News coming to the Count's Ear, he pro- 
poſed to Eudoxia to ſend for her Mother to 
keep her company, which ſhe was over- 
joy'd at ; and accordingly Alonzo was ſent 
with a Coach and fix to fetch her, with or- 
ders to give an hundred Ducats to each of 
the poor old Servants, and let the old La- 
dy know no more but that her Daughter 
was well, and deſired her Company. This 

| News 
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News was highly agreeable to a fond Mo- 
ther, to whom Alonzo was a very welcome 
Gueſt ; ſo ſhe pack'd up all her Treaſure 
and rich Furniture, and left her home glad- 
ly to her old Servants, who immediately 
marry'd, and ſet up for Merchants with 
their two hundred Ducats, and what elſe 
ſhe beſtow'd upon them: ſo Aunꝛo and the 
old Lady being arrived at the Count's, no- 
thing could be more tender and moving, 
than Eudoxia's meeting and hers; Joy ſo 
bereft them of Speech, that it was long be- 

fore they could ntter one word, but when- 
the joyful Mother caſt her Eyes round, and 
ſaw the magnificence of the Place, and the 
Count enter the Room ſo richly dreſt, ſhe 

turn'd pale, and trembling ask'd if ſhe 
might call him Son'; at theſe words, a guil- 
ty Bluſh cover'd Endoxia's Face, and he 

only ſmil'd; ſhe was now big with Child: 


then the afflicted Mother broke forth into 


bitrer Reproaches, and Lamentations for 
her Daughter's ruin, to which ſhe made 
no anſwer but with Tears. The Count 
did what he could to pacify her; but tho 
ſhe was a mean Perſon by birth, ſhe had a 
true Senſe of her misfortune ; ſo that it was 
with much difficulty ſhe was prevaiFd on 
to ceaſe her Complaints, and ſhe remain d 
here with her Daughter for ſome months, 
in which time the Count being to be mar- 
Jide to a young Lady of Quality, beben 
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to be tired of Eudoxia, and propoſed to 
Alonzo to marry her; an Offer he gladly 
embrac'd, but poor Eudoxia ſwooned at the 
News. She truly loved the inconſtant 
Count, and coming to Life, fell at his 
Feet, and intreated him to put an end to 
her Life and Infamy; but he lifted her up, 
embraced, and pretended that it was a- 
gainſt his Will that he muſt part with her, 
and that it was his Father who compell d 
him to it. Mean time her Mother, WIe 
preferr'd a married State, before an infa 
mous, ſeconded him; and thus in few 
Days the Marriage was perform'd, and 
Alonzo put into poſſeſſion of the charming 
Eudoxia, and her great Fortune, and reti 
red to Seville with her Mother and her, to 
live, as he thought, very. happily : but the 
wretched Eudoxia could not bear to live 
without the Man to whom ſhe had given 
her Heart, and ſhe was ſeiz'd with a deep 
melancholy, and brought forth a dead 
Child; after which ſhe languiſh'd of a flow 
Fever for a few months, and ſo died. Jull 
before her Death, ſhe writ a Letter to the 
Count, containing theſe words: = 
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Ruel, inconſtant Franciſco, my unkin 
Lord, read here the laſt, the dying Nord e 
of the ruin d Eudoxia; the fond, believing), 
Maid, whom you , betray d and forc'd tes 
your Arms, the Maid whom you ſo oftet 

N 5 ſwore 
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ſwore to love eternally. I call the awful 
Powers above to witneſs to your Perjuries ; 
and tho my Birth did not equal yours, 
my Soul and Truth excell'd you far, for 


1 would haue died a thouſand Deaths, 
before I would have broke my Faith with you : 
Cruel Deceiver, you forced me to be another's, 


purn'd me from you; curſed Hypocriſy, diſbo- 
nour'd, and then gave me to your Vaſſal's Arms 
to hide my Shame, and your own Baſeneſs ; but 
kw Eudoxia ſcorns to live another's: Grief 
has deſtroy'd the guiltleſs Infant, ere it ſaw 
he Day, and I am now in the laſt Agonies 
of Death, paying the Debt due to my Folly 
nd your Crimes. May every dying Accent 
wound your Soul, and pierce your Ears, that 
the expiring Eudoxia breathes to Heaven : 


ind of every dying Sinner, ſtill attend your 
ofteſt Hours of Mirth and Pleaſures, till you 
epent and appeaſe Heaven's Wrath ; and 
then may you be ſummoned ſoon, very ſoon, 
o everlaſting Reſt, to meet my Soul in Bliſs, 
that you may never, never more ſeduce ano» 
ther unexperienced Maid like me, nor load 
your Soul with damning Crimes, to make you 
wretched for ever. The Pangs , Death 
eixe me ſo. faſt, that 1 can ſay no more, but 
remember you muſt again meet Eudoxia, and 
hat in the other World. Furewel. Angels 


onduct you to * 
Eudoxia. 


De 'The 


May juſt Remorſe, ſuch as attends the guilty-- 


- 
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The Count was at Madrid when Eu. 
doxia dy'd, and taſting all the Sweets off 
Joy and Pleafure with his noble Bride: 
nothing but Mirth and Joy were thought 
upon; but when Alonzo appear'd dreſs 
all in black,” and preſented a Packet from 
Eudoxia's Mother, in which the diſmal 
Letter was ſeal'd up, he trembled, re 
tir'd to his Cloſet, and there read it with 
all the Grief and Concern a Man could 
feel, who had once really loved that hap 
leſs Woman. His Tenderneſs was no 
revived for her, and her Conſtancy dou 
bly engag'd him to adore, and mourn he 
Death. He let fall a Flood of Tear 
and. became truly ſenſible of his Faults 
and the Baſeneſs and Cruelty of his owt 
Actions were now ſet in a true light bs 
fore his Eyes; yet he wiped away thi 
falling Drops from his Eyes, and coming 
forth, embraced Alonxo, and told him ho- 
much he regretted the fair Eudoxin 
Death; and recommended himfelf to het 
Mother, deſiring Alonzo to take care 6 
her, and to be kind as a Son to hen 
and ſo diſmifled him; who, no doubt, wat 
not much griev'd to have got ſo good 
a Fortune, and loſt a Wife who loved 
and had been poſſeſſed by another. The 
Count was, on the other hand, deeply 
afflicted, his Sleeps were broken, and E 
doxia's Image was ever before his Eyes 
not 


( 


the Count Albertus. 69 
or could he diſcloſe his Grief to any but 
is Confeſſor, and to his faithful Friend 
Lord Albertus, whoſe pious Advice pro- 
red him ſome Comfort, but yet could 
ul ot reſtore his peace of Mind; ſo he 
„ iunguiſhed thus for ſome Months, then 
ckened and died. Theſe tragical Events 
onfirmed Lord Albertus in his Reſolutions 
Jo abandon the World; and he accord- 
agly entered into the Order of the Be- 
uladedictine Monks at Madrid, where he was 
rotefled, and put on the Habit. And 
ome Jeſuits being at that time appoint- 
d to go on the Miſſion to China, he vo- 
untarily offered himſelf to accompany 
hem thither, having diſpoſed of his For- 
une in ſuch a manner, that he could 
ommand any part of it for his own or 
ious Uſes. And now we are going to 
e entertained with very extraordinary 
drentures, and the moſt ſtrange Occur- 
ences imaginable. 


CH AP. IV. 


H E Count D' Olone having now con- 
tracted the ſtricteſt Friendſhip with 
ord Albertus, could not think of part- 
ing 
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ing with him; and therefore finding ng 
Perſuaſions could prevail upon him tt 
lay aſide his intended Voyage to Chin 
he at laſt reſolved to bear him company 
thither, and to viſit that part of the 
World, hoping to divert his Melancholy 
by the fight of ſtrange Countries and 
People: ſo he put all his Affairs in order 
for that purpoſe, and bought many cu: 
rious Toys of Gold and Silver, with ep 
rious Watches, and Merchandice fit fo 
the Countries they were to viſit ; reſolving 
ro paſs for a ſimple Merchant, and to 
conceal his Quality. Our 'noble Moni 
did likewiſe furniſh himſelf in the ſame 
manner, with deſign to win the Favour 
of the Pagan People, by ſmall Preſents; 
and being skilled in Muſick and Paint. 
ing, he alſo furniſh'd himſelf with Mw 
ſical Inſtruments, and all Materials fo 
Painting. All things being ready, an 
the Wind fair, three Jeſuits, being thi 
good Fathers, Anthony de Carmes, Philip 
Mancine, and Don Joſeph de Mendoces 
and the two Lords, with three Domeſticks, 
went on board the good Ship Not 
Senora de Miſericord, on the 19th Da 
of April, in the Year 1719. the noble 
Don Franciſco de. Cordova Captain : the 
had a very fair Wind and proſperous 


Voyage for ſome days; but then aboutÞ-n 
Midnight a terrible Storm aroſe, theFic 
Fe — Skys 
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Skys were all darken'd with black Clouds, 
and it thunder'd -and lighten'd as if 
Heaven and Earth were going to be de- 
ny{troy d ; the Sails were rent in pieces, 
chend the Ship drove before the Wind, the 
ch bleſt Mariner being unable to guide it: 
he Pilot gave Directions in vain; and ” 
at break of day they found themſelves 
vithin ſight of the Coaſt of Africa; but 

he Ship was ſo torn and leaky, that they 
zxpected every Moment to be ſwallowed 

p by the mercileſs Waves. And at length 

he Sea entered ſo violently, that they 
ere forced to betake themſelves to 
heir Boats: the Captain, the two Lords, 

he three Jeſuits, and ſome other Paſ- 
Wengers, with the Pilot, Surgeon and five 
Wcamen, enter'd the Pinace, to the num- 
er of twenty three Perſons; the reſt of the 
hip's Crew got into the Yauls, and ſhif- 

ed for themſelves ; for they had put what 
Provifions they could on board the Boats, 
nd what Treaſure they could 1n their 
Pockets and about them, where they could 
eſt conceal it. But alas! the Wind blew 

0 hard they could not hope to reach 
ny Shore, but that of Bgrbary ; and there 
hey muſt inevitably falł into the barba- 
ous Infidels Hands, and be made Slaves ; 

V that all their hopes: were, that ſome 
hriſtian Veſſel would paſs by, and take 
hem up. They were thus driven * 
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ati that Day, and part of the next Night; 
but about Midnight the Pinace ſtruck + 
inſt a Rock, and was daſh'd in Pieces 
Then all abandon'd themſelves to the mers 
cileſs Seas, and the extreme Darknelz 
hinder'd them from ſeeing one another 
periſh. Lord Albertus fwam till his 
Strength failing he fainted, and return 
ing to Life, found himſelf lying on the 
Sands near Tunis. It was now break dl 
day, and he could too well diſcern when 
he was: he was ſcarce able to riſe, by 
at laſt he made a ſhift to get upon hit 
Legs; and looking round, faw the C 
tain's Body lying near him on the Sho 
he haſted to help him up, but ſoon four 
he was quite dead; he alſo ſaw eve 
dead Bodies floating on the Waves, wil 
rich Merchandizes : but alas, he was 
weak, that he was unable to make 
Attempts to ſave any thing, and was coi 
ſtrained to fit down again upon ti 
Sands, having nothing to refreſh himſe 
withal, after all that he had ſuffered 
but the divine Providence, who deſign 
him for better things, provided ſom 
Relief. The Day now appearing, a pol 
Fiſherman and his Son came from an in 
jacent Hut, d put. out their Boat, whid 
was faſtened in a Creek behind a Ro 
to go out in ſearch of Treaſure fromt! 
Shipwreck, as is their Cuſtom ; and the 
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ſoon perceived the fainting Allertus, whoſe 
„Mien and Perſon, tho in ſuch melancholy 
of Circumſtances, ſpake him to be no mean 
Perſon, and his religious Habit, which 
is even reſpected by theſe Infidels, the 
more inclined them to help him: ſo they 
ran to him, and lifting him up, carried him 
to their Hut, pulled off his wet Clothes, 
put him into bed, and gave him Brandy 
to drink. He had in his Boſom a Hand- 
kerchief full of Gold and Watches, and 
other Golden Toys of great Value; for 
theſe he had bound faſt about his Waſte, 
under his Shirt, and made a ſhift xo co 
ceal from them, his Monk's Habit ma- 
king, them believe that he had no Trea- 
ſure about him. And having made a 
Fire, they left him, and went to put out 
their Boat, the Fiſherman's Wife ſtayiug 
by him, to dry his Clothes. This poor 
Woman was by Birth a French Woman, 
who had been taken and {61d- there for 
a Slave; and to free her ſelf from ex- 
rell treme Miſery, had embraced Mahome- 
ig tiſm, and ſo was given for a Wife to 
(on this poor Fiſherman, by the Captain whoſe 
poll Slave ſhe had been in her Youth ; for 
n a ſhe was now old. She was overyoyd 
when ſhe found this good Monk could 
ſpeak French,” and falling into 4 Flood of 
Tears, entertain'd him with the Relstion 
A of all her Life Pay : 2 . 
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that ſo ſoon as her Husband return'd, he 
would be carried before the Governor, 
or the Bey of Tunis, and made a Slave, 
and a great Ranſom put upon his head: 
and offer'd' her Service to prevent it. 
At theſe Words he thank'd her, ſaying, 
he was wholly: reſign'd to the Will of 
God, and had left his Country with no 
other view but the Converſion of Pagans 
and Infidels to Chriſtianity, mildly re- 
proving her for having 7 ook her Reli 
gion; at which ſhe fell on the Floor, 
bewailing her own Weakneſs. In fine, 
ſhe perſuaded him to accept /of the offer 

ſhe made him, ſaying, that if he.would 
retire to a Place ſhe would conduct hin 
to, which was a ruined Moſque in .. 
Wood behind a Rock near that Place, ſhe 
-would procure him a Turkiſh Habit, like 
a Santoin or Mahometan Religious, t0 
conceal him from the Turks, who pay: 
great Veneration to thoſe ſort of Reli 
ious Hermits, who amongſt them pal 
for Saints, and do many of them. lead 
very abſtemious devout Lives, faſting thi 
_ greateſt part of the Year, eating om 
Herbs, Bread, and Roots. They go cla: 
in a coarſe long woollen Garment, Weine 
Hair - Cloth next their Skins, go bare - leg 
With Sandals on their Feet; and hen 
their Head ſhaved, have long Beard . 
and ſeldom go cover'd even in the patches 
- in 
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Jing Heat of Summer, or the: moſt piercing 
Cold of the hardeſt | Winter. They live 
Jon the Peoples Charity, and are ſome of 
them great Hypocrites and Cheats, pre- 
tending to have Revelations, and go do 
Miracles; and they paſs unmoleſted thro” | 
all tlie Turkiſh: Dominions, and ae te- 
pected in all Places where Mahometiſm 
has prevailed. Lord Albertus, who: was 
no Stranger to the Manners and Cuſtoms 
f the Turks, approv'd in himſelf of what = 
his poor Woman propoſed, and accord- 
ngly, being aſſiſted by her, got from the 
abin to the old Moſque, and there gave 
er ſome Pieces of Gold to go and pur- 
ungiaſe ſuch a Habit for him; bidding her 
en her Husband and Son, when they re- 
urn'd, that he was gone towards the | 
ea - ſide to look out for ſome dear Friend | 
hom he ſeemed much to lament; and 
ad not return'd again, but had left them 
piece of Gold on the Table, as ſhe 
uppoſed to repay their Courteſy. And 
ow being arrived at the Moſque, the 
ood Woman, ſeeing him very weak, got 
me dry Leaves, and made him a kind 

Bed, in one Corner of the Moſque, 

Ind ſo left: him, to haſte to the next 
own to buy him Habit and Refreſh- 
Wents. Being thus left alone, he gave 
anks to God for his Deliverance from 
"Y W:ath, and beſought the Almighty, that 

| 2 a his 


with ſome hot Food, being boiled Rice 


der, commending himſelf to God, laid 
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his Arrival and Stay in this Place might 
be for the Good and Converſion of Souls 
The poor Woman return'd\in few Hours, 


Meat, and a Bottle of Rum to mix 
with the Water he muſt drink; ſhe all 
brought a poor Rug to cover him, with 
Blankets, which ſhe had purchaſed, and 
a Lamp with Cotton and Oil, a Mug 
and a T'inder-box ; fo he bleſs*d her and 
ſent her away. And now the noble 
Monk, ſubmitting himſelf to the Will's 
Heaven, fat. down upon a Stone, and 
eat chearfully of what was brought him 
then ſhutting the door, kindled 'a Fin 
and warmed his bruiſed Limbs, - high 
ly content 70 lead my ſolitary Lie 
Night approaching, he lighted up big 
1 ; and putting his [phi Bed 2 E 


down, to reſt. The Wind blew hard, aufe. 
the troubled Sea roar'd loud; but yell: 


he ſlept as profoundly as if he had lair: 


on the ſofteſt Down, and been in a ha 
lace. About Midnight he was waked at 
the Groans of a Perſon who made dis 
mal Complaints in the French Tongu Dr 
and ſeemed in the utmoſt Diſtreſs. v 
bertus ſoon raiſed himſelf from Sleep, an! 
hearkening very attentively, thought th): 
he knew the Voice; and taking his Lam an 
crept to the Door of the man inſ 
Fo calle$c: 


ils Mcatled to know who was near: but who 
rs, Ncan expreſs. his Joy, when he heard the 
ei count D'Olone, his deareſt Friend, cry 
out, Albertus, is it yon? At theſe Man 
Ib haſted to the Place whence the Voice 
ich ezme; but the Wind having extinguiſh'd 
the Lamp, he loſt himſelf amidſt the 
Trees, and could neither find his Friend, 
nor the way back, for ſome time, till 
groping about he percetv'd the glimmer- 
ing of the Embers of the Fire, which he 
wild made in the Moſque, which he at 
mat enter'd ; and lighting his Lamp again, 
ung it up, and went to the Door, cal- 
ling to his Friend to come to him; but 
hen he enter'd, how ſurprized was the 
pod Monk to ſee his miſerable Condi- 
ion; for his right Leg was broke ſhort 
t the Inſtep; and the Bone being ſplin- 
erd, came thro' the Fleſh. His Face 
Nas all Bruiſes and Blood; yet they em- 
raced one another tenderly, tranſported 
hat neither Death nor Shipwreck had ſe- 
* them. So Alberts laid him on 
is poor Bed, and gave him Food and 
Drink, tore his Shirt to bind up his 
| wollen Leg, and waſhed it with Rum, 
all other Help being wanting. And then 
having down by him, demanded how he 
ame in this Condition; to which he 
aol wered, that being thrown into the 
alle pea, out of the Boat, he laboured by _ 
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ſwimming to ſave his Life, and gain the 
Shore, and finding his Strength begin to 
fail, he made towards a Rock near the 
Shore, which he at laſt gain'd ;' and get- 
ting up, being almoſt ſpent, he was fore'd 
to lie down upon the Top of it to reſt, it 
being ſo dark that he could but juſt per- 
ceive the Sea beneath him; there he fel 
alleep, and about break of Day awaking, 
and going to riſe, ſlip'd his Foot, and fel 
_ down on the ſide next the Shore, the Ses 
being then ebbing, and ſo broke his Leg 
and bruis'd his Face and Body in ſuch a 
piteous manner, that he could ſcarce crawl 
to Land, and being got there, knew not 
what to do, or where to go: at laſt,” ſaid 
he, ſee ing this ruin'd Place, and the Wood; 
I try'd to reach it, but being got into the 
Wood, which was neareſt to the Place! 
was caſt upon, I could go no farther, but 
laying my ſelf down at the Foot of a Tree, 
committed my. ſelf to the divine Provi: 
dence, expecting ſome wild Beaſt would 
devour me, or ſome more ſavage” Tait 
drag me thence to a Dungeon to end 1 
Life: at laſt, Night being come, and ex: 
treme Pain and Want of Food conſtraining 
me to complain, I cry'd out to Heaven 
for Relief, and was anſwer'd in the kindel 
manner, by finding yo. 
hey paſs'd the Night in Diſcourſe, aud 
ſoon after Day-break, the good Jon 
23 the 
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the Fiſherman's Wife, he being gone forth 
in ſearch of more Treaſure, of which he 
had found a great deal the Day before, 

came to them, and was much ſurprized to 
find the good Father had gotten a Com- 
panion ; ſhe inform'd them, that her Huſ- 
band had found rich Coffers full of Linen, 
Clothes, and Money, as alſo Casks of 
Wine, Meat, and Bisket, the Spoils of 
their Ship, offering to bring them ſome: 
Albertus bid her haſte to the next Town, 
and bring ſome Ointments and Herbs to 
foment, and dreſs his Companion's Leg, 
alſo another Habit like to his, to conceal 
him, giving her Money: but ſhe, being 
reſolv'd to provide for him, ſhow'd a large 
Purſe of Gold, which ſhe had gotten a- 
mongſt the things her Husband had found, 
and beg'd him to receive it; which he ac- 
cepted gf, deſiring that ſhe would bring 
her Husband, if poſſible, to embrace the 
Chriſt ian Faith, and propoſe to him to 
find means, by buying a bigger Boat, to 
get away thence to Hain, to live better, 
and at eaſe. Then ſhe told them, that 


both her Son and Husband were Chriſti- . 


ans already, by her means, tho not bapti- 
zed, and offer d to bring them to him 
that night. Albertus rejoiced at this, and 


the ſame Night baptized them. And now 


our Hermits Lives ſeem'd comfortable, tho 


lodged in ſo ſad a Place, and in ſo deplo- 
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* rable a Condition. The Count D*Olone's 
Leg; was long in cure, having no better 
Surgeon than Albertus; yet at laſt it heal- 
ed, and he grew able to walk wirh a Stick; 
then being diſguiſed with their Santo 
Habits, they crept abroad to the neighs 
bouring Villages, being inſtructed by Ja- 
queline how to behave themſelves, and ask- 
ing Alms, as taught them, by filent 
Geſtures, ſucceeded ſo well; that they 
came loaden back with Food: and Money, 
ſufficient to ſupport Life, waiting for a fir 
opportunity to get off to Sai again, ot 
any Chriſtian Country; but Fate had: o- 
therwiſe decreed, for during their ſtay in 
the Moſque, ſome ſtrange Adventures be- 
fel them, and one Night as they were ly- 
ing on their poor Bed, they heard the Foot- 
ſteps of a Woman near their Door, and 
heard her ſay, in the Spaniſb Tongue, Oh 
Heavens! where ſhall 1 go, and what 
© ſhall I do? the Door of this poor Place 
© is ſhut againſt me, what will become of 
© the wretched Leonora? *Fis in vain that 
© I have eſcap'd the enraged Abeneer's 
Hands, fince 1 ſhall a 5 taken, and 
© made a Slave: why. do the ſacred Laws 
© of Chriſtianity forbid me to uſe this 
© pointed: Dagger, which would free me 
© from my Fears and Miſery ; hear me, 


you guardian Angels, who ſtill attend 
the innocent, and fave me by ſome Mi- 

* racle.*” Albertus, who had den 
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with great Attention, gently open'd the 
Door, and ſaw, by the Lightof the Lamp, 
2 Woman of moſt exquiſite Beauty, dreſs'd. 
in a Turkiſh Habit ; her Breaſt was cover'd. 
with rich Diamonds, nor was her Tiara 


leſs adorn'd, and ſhe ſeem'd not above 


cighteen; ſhe had a Dagger in her Hand, 
her Face was pale, and ſhe appear d in the 
utmoſt Diſorder, he gently bid her enter, 
and putting too the Door after her, ask d 
who ſhe was, and how fhe came there: 
ſhe was ſo faint and frighted ſhe could: 
ſcarce give an Anſwer, but ſhe look d up- 
on him very earneſtly for awhile, then ſaid,. 
Are you a Chriſtian, Sir? Yes, lovely 
Maid, ſaid he, Iam, and more, a Prieſt : 
2 ſhe fell. at his Fas, 99 his 
nees, be you then, ſaid ſhe, my Guar- 
dian and Defender, 18 1105 me from De- 
ſtruction: What Thanks muſt I repay to 
Heaven? Here he liſted her up, and then 
the Count D'Olone, who had all this while 
beheld her with much Admiration, wel 
com'd her, ſaying, Fair Creature, you ſhall: 
be doubly guarded: here, this.poor Place- 
has concealed us from Slavery, and will, I 
hope, hide you from all that would injure: 
you; but ſay, how came you here at this: 
late Hour; come fit down and tell us how 
you came into this inhoſpitable Country: 
fo ſhe fat down, and having ſomething re-- 
cover'd her Spirits, began her Story in theſe: 


words. 
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CHAP. V. 


OBLE Strangers, and as I gueſs by 
| your Language, Countrymen, Fam 
fure that you are too well acquainted with 
the tragick Stories of the too ſucceſsful 
Excurſions of the Infidels in the Moren, 
andelſewhere, to need me to relate any 
Particulars of the Devaftations they have 
made of late Years, and the great Num- 
bers of noble Chriſtians, whom they hate 
taken captive, and made Slaves of: I am 
one of that unfortunate number; my Fa- 
ther was a noble Spaniard, his Name was 
Don Gomez. D 4rcos, he commanded a Man 
of War for his Catholick Majeſty, and had 
a Siſter, a Lady of great merit, who was 
Abbeſs of a Convent of Nurs at Natolia: 
my Mother dying whilſt Fwas an Infant, 
ſo ſoon as I was ten Tears of Age, he car- 
ry'd me to my Aunt tobe educated, being 
his only Child, deſigning to take me out 
of the Convent, when I was of Years to 
be diſpos'd of in Marriage: my Aunt 
made me her Darling, and bred me up 
with all tmaginable care, my Father ne- 
ver failing to viſit us as often as he could 
poſſibly ; at laft, ren Months ago, he came 
to fetch me home, making large Preſents 


E342 
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to the Convent, then he brought me aboard 
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his Ship, and we ſet (ail with a fair Wind- 
having four Men of War more in companx 
with us; my Father commanding the Squa- 
dron : We fell in with a ſtrong Fleet of the 


Infidels, a ſharp Combat enſued, and my 
Father's Ship was ſunk; and he, prizing 
nothing equal with me, took me on his. 
Back, plunging into the Sea: but we were 
preſently taken up by the Turks, and my: 
Father being grievouſly wounded, was ta- 
ken great care of, becauſe they knew they 


ſhould have a great Ranſom for him. What 


became of the reſt of our Ships and Peo- 
ple I do not know, for I was ſo over- 
whelm'd with Grief, and buſy'd about my 
dear Father, that I never ſtir'd-out of the 
Cabin from him, till we arrived at Tunit ; 


we were put aboard the Turkiſo Admira};" - 


commanded by the noble Bafla Aleneer, a 

Man of great Quality, and one of the: 
moſt beautiful and poliſh'd amongſt. the: 
Infidels: The Fight being over, he enter d 
the State- Room, and commanded the Pri- 
ſoners of Quality to be brought before 
him, which were many brave Chriſtians, 
ſome of them Women, but I did not ſee 
them, being call'd for one of the laſt: 

but when I appear'd, he calm'd his Brow,. 


and with a ſmiling Look, bid me in Sa- 5 


niſb to draw near; then he reach'd out his 
Hand and pull'd me to him, embrac d me 


Jienderly, and told me I ſhould. be kindly: 


treated 


— 
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= treated; Ianſwer'd only with Fears aud 
Bluſhes, too well foreſeeing the Miſeries 
his hateful Kindneſs would bring upon 
me: at laſt falling at his Feet, I beſought 
him to be kind to my dear Father, and to 
permit me to attend him: which Requeſt 


he readily granted me, then kiſs'd, and bid 


me go to him, calling for a lovely Maid, 
another Captive like my ſelf, the ſweet 
Juliana, who became all my Conſolation, 
and boſom Friend; for ſhe was about nine 
teen Years of Age, the Daughter of a no- 
ble Penerian, whom they had taken aboard 
a-Merchant Ship, in which ſhe was going 
with her Brother to France, to pay a Viſit 
to her Grandmother, who reſided there, 
being a Native of France, and à Perſon of 
Quality; her Brother was kill'd in the En- 

agement, ſo ſhe was detain'd a Pri- 

oner in the Admirals Ship, her Beaaty 
making her a valuable Prize in' his Eyes: 
I return'd him my Thanks with great Re- 
ſpeR; for giving me fo agreeable a Compa- 
nion, and retired with her into the Cabin 
to my Father, and during our Voyage to 
Tunis, which was not many days, we were 
entertain d with all imaginable Kind- 
neſs and Reſpect, tho Grief over-wheltn'd 
us, and we more dreaded to reach the 
Shore than to die. My Pather's Wounds 
were heal'd, and all his Care was for me 
my dear Leonora, he often faid to me, 
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the Count Albertus: 35 
will become of you, and how ſhatl-I ſave 
thee from Ruin? Chriſtianity forbids me 
to take away thy Life to ſecure thy Vir 

tue, tis Heaven alone can preferve you 3 

fail not to uſe all ſawful. means to avoid 

this Infidel's Embraces, and if you are 

forc*d to his Bed, regard him as a Husband, 
and a Man whom Heaven has deſtin d thee 
to belong to, and never ſtain thy Virtue by 
being falſe to him: but if a Ranſom be 
ſet upon us, I will freely give all I have 
to procure your Liberty, and ſtay here a 
Slave to ranſom thee. This called for the 
tendereſt Returns from me; and thus we 
paſs'd the Time in mutual Sorrow, till be- 
ing arriv'd at Tunit, we were brought a- 
ſhore, and my Friend and 1; being veil'd, 
were led to the Governour's Palace: All 
the Women were placed in à Room by 
themſelves, and the Men in another, and 
thus J was parted from my noble Father, 
to my inexpreſſible Grief. The Governour 


and Admiral entering the Room Where 


was, I had the Afftiction to ſee ſeveral 
fine Women, ſome whoſe Faces were not 
veiPd, and others who ſeem'd noble as my 
ſelf, diſposd of; ſome to the Governor, 
others to his Favourites, bat I and my 
Friend Juliana were ſet afide for the Ad- 
miral, and by the Governour preſented to 
him: we had no time to diſpute, but 
were hurry'd away to the ar” 
| 2 2 5 an 
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and there thruſt into a Horſe-litter, and 
ſhut up, and from thence we were-conduc- 
ted to Abeneer s Seraglio, which is not far 
from this Place; we were there placed-in 
a fine Apartment, and tis needleſs to tell 

ou the Beauty and Magnificence of the 
Place and Furniture, it was richly adorn'd 
with the Spoils of the Chriſtians, and the 
fineſt Perfian Carpets, Quilts, Porcelain, 
and Paintings, were not wanting in every 
Chamber: here we were waited on by 
black Eunuchs, and Mutes, and ſerved 
with the richeſt Wines and moſt delicate 
- Meats ; but, alas, our Souls were rack d 
with inexpreſſible Grief, ſo that we could 
take no pleaſure in any thing, every mo- 
ment expecting to ſee the amorous Abeneer 
enter; ſo we embraced, and lamented one 
another's hard Fate, with Eyes lift up to 
Heaven, and Night being come, I was 
ſurprized with the ſight of two Mutes, 
who gave me to underſtand, that I muſt 
leave Juliana there, and go with them 
into another Apartment. I ſhow'd by 
Signs my unwillingneſs to go, but to no 
purpoſe, for they forced me thence, and 
brought me into another Apartment,where 
I fcund the Admiral, ſeated on a Perfian 
Carpet, with a Banquet before him; every 
thing was magnificent, his Dreſs and Tur- 
bant ſhene with Diamonds and precious 


— 


Jewels; he roſe to meet me with a ſmiling 


Counte- 
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Countenance, embraced, and invited me 
to fit down by him; and I anſwer'd him 
with great Civility, deſiring to be excus'd, 
by reaſon that I was much indiſpos'd : but 
he pleaded both as a Lover and a Lord, 
thar I muſt not refuſe: him 'my Company, 
and that he could not part with me: in 
fine, he forced me to fit by him, and court - 
ed me to eat, and thus we paſs'd: ſome 
ours, during which, I ſuffer'd all the 
errors of Mind, a Maid in my ſad Cir- 
umſtances could do, but yet conceal'd. 
my Fears; till at laſt he proceeded to take 
ore Liberties than I knew how to bear, 
ind then J fell at his Feet, and implor'd 
is Pity in the moſt moving Terms: but all 
in vain, he catch'd me in his Arms, and 
ore me to a Chamber, threw me on his 
Bed, and ſwore he would that night ſleep 
nmy Arms: I then reſiſted all that I was 
ble, crying to Heaven for help; nor was 
leaven deaf to my Prayers, for in that 
ireadful moment, a Woman fairer than my 
Eves ever ſaw before, her Shape and Face, 


Der Stature, all were exquiſitely hand- 


ome, enter'd che Chamber like a Fury; her 


Dreſs was after the Turkiſh Faſhion, pro- 


lipious fine, andſhe had a myrtle Taper in 
ne hand, and a Dagger in the. other: Ah 
alle Abeneer, ſhe cry'd, in the Talian 


Tongue, have I another Rival? muſt the 


ndone Sophia mourn your cruel * 
3 an 
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and languiſh for your return, and then be 
debarr'd your Bed and Preſence when you, 
come home? No, the Sorcereſs ſhall ſure- 
ly die: At theſe words ſhe flew. to me, ll ; 
who wiſhed for Death, and was indeed 
half dead already; Aleneer, in whole Wl 
Face Rage and Shame were viſible, ſtep'd il | 
in between to ſave me from the frantick . 
Sophia; who more enrag'd to ſee his great 
Concern for me, ſtriving, to ſtab, me, 
e 
\ 
\ 
t 
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wounded him, before he could have time 
to vreſt the Dagger from her Hand; 
but when ſhe ſaw the ſtreaming Blood 
pour from his Side, ſhe quite forgot me, 
and cry'd for help, then ſtab'd her ſelf 
into the Breaſt, and fell down at his Feet. 
ſtood unmoved to ſee this tragick Scene, iſ , 
both pitying her, and admiring the 3 
Goodneſs of the Almighty, who had gi-M . 
ven me ſuch a Deliverance. Abeneer only t. 
ſaid, rake that fooliſh-unkind Woman from] ;, 
my fight, exceſſive Love has made her lu- 
natick : then turning to me, he faintly 
kiſs'd me, and ſaid, Sweet Maid retire to 
Reſt, my Wound I hope is ſlight, and ſoon 
will heal, but thoſe your Eyes have given, 
will never cure but in your ſoft Embra- 
ces. The Mutes being enter'd, one of 
them led me to my Apartment, where | 
found poor Juliana drown'd in Tears for 
me; Iran to her, and embraced her, then 
gave a Sign to the Mute to withdraw, not 
„ dais 


the Connt Albertus $9 
daring to ſhew my Joy before him, but 
when we were alone I told her all, and 
we bleſs'd Heaven, and eat with Chear- 
fulneſs what had been ſer before us. Abe 
zeer being wounded, our preſent Fears 
were over, and we flatter'd our ſelves that 
Heaven would work our Deliverance. in 
the end. There was a great Confuſion in 
the Seraglio, and ſome Days paſs d, in 
which we could get no News. from the 
Slaves of their Lord: during this time, 
we had-more liberty to-walk the: Gardens, 
which were all moated round, yet from 
the Terraſs Walks we could diſcover. the 
Sea, not far from us; and this made us 
reſolve to attempt ſome way or other to 
eſcape, and at laſt we agreed to venture 
down from a ruined part of the Wall, be- 
lieving that if our Feet ſlipꝰd and we fell, 
the Water would break our Fall; and for 
more eaſe, we determin'd to tear our 
Sheets to pieces, and fo to tie them toge- 
ther, and ſlide down ; but then the next 
difficulty was, how to get ont of the Mote, 
and where to go, for we had obſerved that 
the Water was often very low, ebbing and 
flowing with the Sea; yet we long deba- 
ted what to do, before we put our Deſign 
in execution; fearing to be taken again, 
and uſed worſe : but at laſt Fate gave us a 
favourable Opportunity, beyond our Ex- 
pectation, for as we were fitting in a Sum- 
| mer- 
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mer-houſe near the Garden Gate, one of 
the Slaves open'd it, to go to a Spring of 
Water that was in the Wood on the other 
fide the Mote, leaving the Draw-Bridge 
down, and. the Gate open; he was no 
ſooner enter'd the Wood, but we ran down 
from the Summer-houſe, and got over the 
Bridge, and then we perceiv'd him talking 
witha Country Maid, who doubtleſs came 
there to meet him, for they play'd and 
toy'd together, and he gave her Fruit 
which he had brought from the Gardens: 
this gave us time to get farther off, and 0 
we got into the Wood on the farther” ſide, 
= where we found a kind of natural Grotto, 
the Trees growing very cloſely. together, 
fo that it was almoſt dark: here we con- 
ceal'd our felves for that Night, not know- 
ing where to go; but alas, our Terror 
was ſo great, for fear of wild Beaſts, or 
what is worſe, of ſome Turks diſcovering 
us, that we paſs'd a diſmal Night : at break 
of day we ventur'd out farther into the 
Wood, deſtitute of all Refreſhment, there 

I found this Dagger ; thus we wander'd a- 
bout theſe three Days and Nights, till at 
laſt poor Juliana could go no-farther, and 
we have fed only on the wild Fruits 1n 
the Wood: ſo ſhe lay down at the Foot of 

a Free, and I made towards this ruin'd 
Place to ſeek Relief, having perceived ſome 
Light. This, ſaid foe, is my ſad Seen 
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the Count Albertus. 91 
and if you will ſave the Life of my Friend, 
you muſt haſte to her Relief: call, and ſhe 
will hear your Voices, for I am not able 
to conduct you to her. 
The pious Albertus, taking a Light in 
his hand, went forth immediately to ſeek 


for Juliana, but in vain; and perceiving 
ſome Lights in the Wood, and Men on 


Horſeback, he made haſte back, fearing to 
be diſcover'd. Poor Leonora was ſadly 
troubled for the Loſs of her Friend, but 
now her own Preſervation was to be 
thought upon, and her Habit was ſuch as 
would betray her; ſo it was concluded 
that the poor Fiſnerwoman ſhould the next 
day provide her a mean Habit, ſuiring a 
Peaſant's Daughter, and that ſhe ſhould 
paſs for ſuch a one, and live with the good 
Woman: ſo they laid her on one of their 
poor Blankets on ſome dry'd Leaves, and 
ſhe went to reſt, and they all committed 
themſelves to the Care of Heaven, and 
ſlept till it was broad Day; then our 
Hermits, returning Thanks to God, 'went 
forth, and ſent Faqueline the honeſt Fiſher- 
woman to fetch what they wanted, that 
is, Food, and Clothes for Leonor, whilſt 


they walk'd into the Wood, and along the 
Sea-ſhore, to look for her Companion, but 


in vain: At their return to their poor 
Abode, they found Leonora riſen from her 
mean Bed, and Jaqueline dreſſing her in 


the 
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the poor Habit ſhe had brought, much 
better becoming her Daughter than ſo 
ſweet a Lady; but they were glad to ſee 
her ſo well diſguis'd, and having ripp'd 
the Jewels and Gold off her Turhiſb Habit, 
they burnt it, to prevent all Diſcovery': 
and thus they paſs'd ſome Days in this 
manner very comfortably, and hourly ex- 
pectec to be deliver d from this ſad Place, 
by means of. the Fiſherman and his Son, 
who went out in their Boat every day to 
fiſh, and look out for ſome Chriſtian Ship, 


to bargain with to take them aboard. 


Bat now divine Providence had determin d 


to put them to a farther Trial, for a ter- 


rible Storm happening, the poor Fiſher- 
man and his Son were unfortunately 
drown'd, and their dead Bodies being caſt 
upon the Shore, acquainted: them with 
their fad Fate. Now, all their Hopes 
being thus cut off, of deliveranee-by- their 
means, our Hermits began to think of re- 


moving to a more convenient Abode; the 


» 


Count. D'Oloxe was grown paſſionately in 
Love with Lecmra, and had fo far gain'd 
her Affection, that ſhe promis'd. to marry 
bim fo ſoon as they came to a Chriſtian 
Shore; and Jaqueline was glad to leave her 
poor Hut, and come to live with them: 


ſo they reſolred not to leave the Sea-ſhore, 


but to remove farther from Tunis, near 
ſome Country Village; and Jaqueline ward 
$15 a8 - an 
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and hired:a poor Houſe near the Sea, ta- 
king her Daughter Fuima, as ſhe call'd 
her, with her, and here ſhe pretended to 
lodge the two Hermits, and to take in 
Needle- work, for her and her Daughter 
to earn their Livelihoods by. Lord Al- 
bertus did here viſit the Sick and Dying, 
and 2 great Skill in Phyſick, from 
reading, often cur'd the Sick; ſo that he 
was greatly reverenc'd and belov'd by the 
poor Inhabitants of this Village, and his 
Fame ſpread abroad faſter than he deſi- 
red: one day a Turkih Man of Quality, 
attended by ſome of his Slaves, came to 
the poor Cottage and ask d for him, de- 
ſiring him to go along with him, to ſee a 
darling Son which he had at home lick of 
a Fever: Lord Albertus, glad to oblige 
ſuch a Perſon, went along with him, and 
entering a fine Chamber where the ſick 
Muſtapha lay, was ſurprized to fee a 
young Lady of exquiſite Beauty attending 
upon him, who ſpake to him in Halian; 
but When he heard him call her his dear 
Juliana, he no longer doubted that ſhe 
was Leonora's loſt Friend: he then gave 
{ſuch Medicines as he knew to be proper, 
which he himfelf prepared for Muftapha, 
and took leave, promiſing to viſit him 
again the next Day; and returning home, 
acquainted Leonora of her Friend's Condi- 
tion: ſhe was indeed glad to, 3 
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ſhe was yet alive, and fallen into the 
Hands of ſo noble a Perſon ; but when ſhe 
reflected that ſhe was a Slave, and to an 
Infidel, ſne grieved. Our Hermits were 
uſed to do many menial Offices, ſuitable 
to their mean Circumſtances, ſuch as 
fetching Water, cutting of Wood, and cars 
rying it home upon their Backs to their 
poor Abode : And now I mult relate one 


of the ſtrangeſt Adventures, which befel 


Lord Albertus, that ever befel any Man 
living. One Evening, as he was cutti 

off Sticks in a Wood about two Miles dit: 
tant from home, he was ſtrangely fſur- 
prized with the noiſe - of deep-fetch'd 
Groans, and a hoarſe Voice like that of 
a Man, in a Language he did not under- 
ſtand, which ſeem'd to come from the 
molt inward part of the Wood: tlie noble 
Monk, who was by Nature very coura- 
gious, and like a truly good Man, was al- 
ways prepared for Death, reſolved to ſee 
what it was, and made up to the Place 
whence the Sound came; it was the Dusk 
of the Evening, yet he could plainly diſ- 
cern a Man of gigantick Stature, far above 


the common ſize of Men, his Face ſpake 
him a Moor, and his Habit, tho very 


rich, was old and decay'd, it was made 
after the Turkiſh manner, his Turbant 
ſhone with glittering Diamonds, as did 


alſo the Scimetar by his ſide; he held a 


lovely 
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lovely Woman by the Arm, one of the 
faireſt of her Sex, not above eighteen ; ſhe 
was dreſs'd all in white Silk, in a Turkiſþ 
Dreſs; and ſeem'd pale and highly afflic- 
ted, holding a Handkerchief in her hand, 
with which ſhe wiped away the falling 
Tears: the Man had a majeſtick Preſence, 
but ſe4m'd. to court her with much Paſ- 
fon, Whilſt ſhe ſeem'd averſe ; ſometimes 
he rag'd, but all in the Mooriſh Lan- 
guage, Which Lord Albertus did not under- 
ſtand. They were ſet down at the Root 
of a Tree : The good Monk, his Habit 
being well known to all the Mahometans, 
and uſed to occaſion no Surprize, made 
bold to approach them, in hopes to make 
ſome farther Diſcovery; but who can ex- 
preſs his Surprize, when he ſaw them 
both ſtart up on their Feet, and immedi- 
ately ſink into the Earth; after which, 
Chains ſeem'd to rattle, a great deal of 
Smoke and Flames iſſued out of the ground 
at the foot of the Tree, then Drums beat 
as under ground, after which all was till, 
Lord Albertus was a Man very little incli- 
ned to credit Stories of Apparitions, and 
Spectres, but yet ſuch a Sight very much 
ſurpriz'd and ſhock'd him, and he return- 
ed to his home very penſive, with his 
Load of Wood upon his Back, and related 
to his Friend and Leonora what he had 
ſeen, and the Count and he reſolved to £0 

the 
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the next Day in the Morning to view the 
Place; concluding ſome Myſtery muſt be 
in this matter, and not willing to belier 
it was any thing ſupernatural : but La- 
nora was very unwillmg to let them g 
fearing that their Curioſity might undo 
them; doubtleſs, ſaid ſhe, it is ſore Moor 
of Quality, who has ftolen fone Lad 
from his Monarch's Seraglio, and has n 
tired to ſome ſubterranean Cave to hide 
them, fearing diſcovery, do not ſearch an 
farther into it: This certainly was the 


"beſt Counſel, if they would have followe 

it, but the two Lords were too eager t 

know the Truth; and the next Morning 

went to the Wood, with Daggers unde 

their Frocks: they ſearch'd very narrow) 

all about the Place, and at laſt diſcover 
a kind of Trap-door in the Ground, e f 
ver'd with Moſs which grew upon it; tu 
rais'd their Curioſity ſtill more, and the] {« 
purſued their ſearch more diligently, | % 
{ 


they perceived a Hole at the foot of th 
Tree, and two or three more at ſon I 
ſmall diſtance, thro* which they imagio. © 
the Flames and Smoke were conveyd L. 
from all this they concluded, that Leon. 4 
had gueſs'd right, and that the nnfortif 
nate Lady Albertus had ſeen, was ok 
and lodg'd in this ſad Place; whilſt the 
were thus diſcourfing, they heard à noi 
under their Feet, and ſo judgꝭd it beſt 


retire | 
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retire : At their return home, they gave 


Leonora an account of what they had ſeen, 
and ſhe much intreated them to go there. 
no more, notwithſtanding - which the 

return'd at night, Lord Albertus having 
firſt paid a Vile to his noble Patient Muſ- 
tapha, whom he found much better, to 
the great Joy of his Father, who greatly 
careſs'd his kind Phyſician, making large 
Offers of Friendſhip to him, with Gold; 
but Albertus refuſed all Rewards but his 
Friendſhip ; which highly engag'd the In- 
fidel to his Service. The Evening being 
come, Lord Albertus, and his Friend the 
Count, led by Curioſity, return'd to the 
Wood, and placed themſelves behind a 


Tree, near the Place where they had 


found the Trap-door, and they had not 
waited long, before they heard Muſick ; 
ſoon after Which, the Trap-door was 


open'd, and the beautiful Woman he had 


before ſeen came forth, attended by two 
Mooriſh Women, ſhe ſat down on the 
Ground, and one of them preſenting a 
Lute to her, ſhe play'd upon it with much 
Art, and ſung ſome Htalian Verſes ; expreſ- 


© ling her Grief in Words to this purpoſe : 


To darkſome Caves and Shades confin d, 
To hated Infidels a Slave, 823 
To endleſs Miſery defign'd, | 
What Joy, what Comfort can I have? 
l . 


1 
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From the doeh Abri's Aims in vain = 
. T firfoe'to fy, and break wy Chain.” 1 
Sy 9 vain my longing Eyes I caſt 
Towards the Seu, and diſtant Shore; 
In vaiu v elt on Pleaſures paſt, 
Which mißt never taſte of me. 5 
1) lab ring coo with Gvief — 2A 
Does Tanguifh for eternal Reſt, 2 


. 
˖ 
Ne awful Powers whom 7 adbre, f 
_ . Oh! hear the wyetthed Anna's Pra | = & 

M raviſb d Liberty reſtore, k; 


Aud free me from the Raviſher : —_ 
Or elſe by Death that Freedom, give, t 
Depri At 4 which I grieve to Abe. 1 4 


The Lords hearken'd very PRIOR" ar 
whilſt ſhe ſung, charm'd with the Miufiek 
of her Voice, and touch'd with the Words 
of the Song; which having ended, he 
let fall a Shower of Tears, and they reſol 
wing to ſpeak to her, came from behind 
the Tree, and coming up cloſe to het, 
Lord Albertus put forth his Hand to take 
hold of hers, ſaying in the Falian Tongue, 
Fair Creature, we pity and will affift yon, 
we are Chriſtians and Strangers, like yolh 
but have a Home to receive you, if you 
can follow us: She ſeem'd much ſurpri- 
zed, yet pleas'd ; and was going to an- 


ſwer, when the gigantick Moor = up 
rom 
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from the Trap-door, with his drawn Sci- 
metar in his hand, and ſeized the Lady, 
dragging her down with him before ſhe 
could have time to anſwer ; the Slaves at- 
tending, ſeeming much frighted, follows 
ed, ſhaking their Heads and whiſpering to 
one another. The two Lords ſtood like 
Men amaz'd, looking on one another; 
then they heard the Drums rattle, ifaw 
the Flames and Smoke as before, at which 
they left the Place, conſulting-what:to:do 
to free this unfortunate Lady, and get 
knowledge of all that were conceal'd in 
this ſubterranean Dwelling; concluding 
that it was the Retreat of this Moor an 
his Slaves, who had doubtleſs ſtolen this 
Chriſtian Woman from ſome potent Rival : 
and as they were thus debating, they 
heard the Feet of a Man coming very faſt 
towards them, and turning their Heads 
perceiv'd they were purſued by four Moors 
well armed: they knew it was next to 
impoſſible to reſiſt them, and ſtill hoped 
their Habits would conceal them, reſol- 
ving not to ſeem as if they fear'd them: 
but alas they were miſtaken, the Moors 
had Orders to ſecure them, alive or dead, 
yet cunningly paſs'd by, and went on 
their way; the brave unwary Hermits 
vere thus deceiv'd, and purſu'd their way, 
but the Infidels lay in ambuſh for them 
near their Home, behind a Rock, and 
E 2 bolted 


Moor and the Lady ſeated on a Perfian 


minated with fine cryſtal Branches: Then 


came here, and where you dwell, for your 
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bolted out upon them and ſecur'd them, 
binding of their Hands behind them with 
Cords, ty'd them both together, and put- 
ting them in the midſt of *em, drove 


them back to the Wood, threatning to kill 


them if they made the leaſt Noiſe or Re- 
fiance : and now they too late repented 
of their Curioſity. Being come to the 


Trap- door, they were pulled in, and made 


| 

| 

| 
go down a ſteep pair of Stairs, from 
whence they paſs'd thro' a long narrow | | 
Paſfage, where a Lamp was burning; at  ! 
the end of which they went up a pair of 
ſtone Stairs, a great height, then they 
enter'd by a great Door into a large Il 
Room, out of which they paſs'd into a ve- | ! 
ry fine Apartment; there they ſaw the Il " 
t 


Carpet, with two Children, half-Moort, f 
all richly dreſs'd, and the two Female) 
Slaves attending ; the Rooms were illu- - 


the Moor, with a ſtern Countenance, de- I 
manded in Halian who they were, ſaying | 
you are no Turks but Chriſtians, I have 
heard you talk: you have diſcover'd a Se- 
cret on which my Lite depends, and there- 
fore if you would ſave your own, be in- 
genuous, and {peak who you are, how you 


Habit is but a Diſguiſe. Our noble Her- 
mits were doubtleſs much ſurpriz'd, both 
| at 
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at what had happen'd to them, and what 
they ſaw ; but Lord Albertus, who had 
nothing to fear, Life and Death being 
equal to him, boldly anſwered thus: no- 
ble Moor, or Prince, for ſuch I preſume 
you are from your noble Mien, and At- 
tendants, I am *cis true a Chriltian and a 
Prieſt, one who have in my youth loved 
like you, and been great, but have now 
renounced the Pleaſures and Follies of this 
Life, to ſerve my God ; your Secret is 
ſate 1n our Breaſts: we are both nobly 
born, and Strangers to this Place, caſt by 
a Tempeſt on this Shore, our Habitation 
is as mean as our preſent Condition, and 
it you have any thing to fear in this Place, 
make uſe of us to procure you a ſafe Re- 
treat into Spain or France, where you 
„ ſchall be kindly treated, and received; 
e you have here many Slaves to help, let 
but a Ship be procured for us, and Provi- 
n fions, and we will all fly this inhoſpitable 
2» © Place together: we cannot betray you, 
g © ve are unknown to your great Emperor, 
e or his Miniſters; and you, doubtleſs, / 
-- © want not Treaſures to purchaſe all we 
e- can have occaſion for. The ſubtle Moor 
+- liſten'd to his Diſcourſe attentively, and 
u then ſpake to the Count D'Olone; and you, 
ar © Sir, ſaid he, are you likewiſe a Prieſt ? No, 
my Lord, ſaid he, but I am a Chriſtian, 
th} and ſhall be glad to ſerve you, if you will 
1 Wy truſt 
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loved me, nor did I diſlike her, but yet 
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_ truſt us. Well then, ſaid he, know that 


T am a captive King, made Priſoner al- 
moſt in my Infancy by Muly- Abenzagar the 
Monarch of this Place; 1 was bred up in 
his Court with all the Education that be- 
came a Prince of my high Birth, and be- 


loved by him as if I had been his own 


Son; altho my Father was his mortal Foe, 
and waged War with him to the laſt Mo- 
ment of his Life, which he loſt in the laſt 
fatal Battle, where I was made a Priſo- 
ner, together with my two Siſters and my 
Royal Mother, who ſoon after died with 
Grief: I ſoon had a Command given me 
in Muly's Army, and fought boldly in his 
Cauſe ; nay I loved him as a Father, and 
looked on the Loſs of my Kingdom, and 
Captivity, only as the Chance of War: 
thus I grew up to Manhood, great in 
Arms and Favour, nay he often {wore he 
would beſtow one of his faireſt Daugh- 
ters on me, and reſtore my Crown; but 
Fate decreed we ſhould at laſt be mortal 
Foes: the Princeſs Amara, one of his fa. 
vourite Daughters, was pleaſed to hold 
me in great eſteem, this occaſion'd us to 
converſe very freely together, and we of- 
ten walk'd together in the Palace Gardens, 
which did ſoon beget Affection, and ſhe 


T had no Paſſion for her: the Emperot 
aw, and was well pleaſed at our a 
K 3 Ip, 
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ſhip, and all things ſeem'd to promiſe o 


future Happineſs : but alas, in that fat 
Moment, when Heaven ſeem'd to ſmile, 
the lovely Auna was brought a Captive to 
the Emperor, taken in a rich Spaniſh Vel- 
ſel, of which they had made a Prize, the 
richeſt of the Spoils being preſented to 
him, as uſual. She was indeed. efteem'd 
Preſent only fit for a Monarch's Bed, and 
pleaſed Maly more than Gold or Dia- 
monds; he beheld her with Travſport, 
treated her kindly, and rewarded the Ad- 
miral who brought her with a Jewel of 
great value; then gave the Princeſs Ama- 
ra charge of her: And thus the fair Auna 
being placed with her, ſoon became ac- 
quainted with me. The Emperor Was at 
this time ſomewhat indi ſpoſed, which 
made him defer the Enjoyment of her till 
his Recovery, when the Princeſs Amara's 
Marriage with me was to be.ſolemmz'd : 
But who could ſee the beautiful Captive, 
and not adore her? Amara ſeem'd diſa- 
greeable in my Eyes when ſhe ſtood by, 
and I ſoon grew ſo paſſionately in love 
with her, that I found. I could not live 
without her: and now all my Study was 
how to conceal my Thoughts from the 
Princeſs, and get the fair Captive, out of 
Muly's hands, and ſecure her to my ſelf; 
this was indeed a Work of great difficulty, 
and firſt I trove to gain Auna s eſteem by . 
| hee: E 4 many 
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many little Preſents, and ſpeaking often to 
the Princeſs in her favour, who was in- 
deed very fond of her; yet 1 did all this 
with much caution : then when ] at any 
time found her alone in Tears, as che of. 
ten was, I ſeemed to commiſerate her Miſ- 
fortunes, inquired into her Country and 
Circumſtances, and ſometimes hinted my 
Inclination to procure her the Means to 
regain her Liberty: this, added to the 
Fears ſhe was continually in of being ſa- 
crificed to the Emperor, who daily ſent 
for her tho he was ſick, and made her ſit 
on the Couch by him, and ſhow'd more 
Affection for her than for all the reſt of 
his Slaves; which made her more inclin'd 
to give ear to my Offers, whilſt I care- 
fully conceal'd from her the Paſſion that 
glow'd in my Breaſt, under the Names 
of Friendſhip, and Royal Pity. Having 
thus gain'd my ends on her, my next care 
was to provide ſuch a Retreat as might 
ſecure both my rich Prize and my ſelf from 
the Emperor's Fury, and Amara's Reſent- 
ments; in order to which, I employ'd 
two of my faithful Slaves, the two now 
with me, to ſearch near the Sea-Coaſt 
for ſome Place fit to conceal us in, till we 
could find ſome means to eſcape to a 
Chriſtian Country; and after much ſearch- 


ing, they at laſt found this ruined For- 


treſs, which has for ſome Ages paſt ou 
85 * ef 
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left unrepair'd and diſregarded, and quite 


uninhabited, the Gates being ſo long _ | 
ſhur,* that the Locks, Bolts, and Hinges 


are ſo ſpoiled with Ruſt, that tis impoſ- 
ſible to get them open'd without warlike 
Engines; my Slaves diſcover'd the ſub- 
terranean way by which you enter d, and 
boldly ventur'd into it with lighted Tor- 
ches, cutting away with their Scimetars 


the Weeds with which it was ſtopp'd up,. 


by which means they diſcover'd the Stairs, 
and going up enter'd the Fortreſs, and 
finding the Place and Apartments fit and 
convenient for my purpoſe, came with 
Joy to inform me of it: I in a few Days 
after pretended to go a Hunting, taking 
only a few of my Slaves with me, part 
of whom I left at ſome Miles diſtance 


from this Place, and came to it attended 


by only the two which TI truſted, ' who 
ſhow'd me the Way and Place, which 1 
very well lik'd; and returning back te 


the Emperor's Palace, refol ved to conceal 


my true Deſign from the ſweet Captive, 


who I was poſitive would never conſent 


to my Deſi res but by Force; ſo I puta 
Letter into her hand, to inform her, that 
now I had ſecured a Ship to carry her 
to Spain, as ſhe deſired, and offet'd to 
convey her away that very Night, it ſhe 
would conſent: the innocent Maid glad- 
ly accepted my Offer, little imagining 

| ff we that 
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that I did not really love the Princes 
Amara, or had any ill Deſigns on her, fo 
| well had 1 diſſembled. One of my faith- 
ful Slaves conducted her, being veil'd, 
out of the Garden, and put her into a 
cloſe Litter drawn by two Mules, dri- 
ving her away to a Wood ſome few Miles 
diſtant from the Palace, where they Rop'd 
to wait for me: it was juſt the Cloſe of 
the Py when they ſet out, and I ſoon 
follow'd, pretending to the Emperor and 
Amara, that I was only going to a 
Country Seat which I had, and deſigu d 
to hunt for a day or two, and ſo return, 
Having left the Palace, I ſent one of my 
Slaves before, only retaining my other 
faithful one, who was in the Beret, and 
we ſoon came up with the Litter, where 
I I found the trembling fair One, almoſt 
i diſtracted between Fear and Hope : 1 did 
| all that was poſſible to diffipate her Fears, 
c aſſuring her that ſhe ſhould be ſafe, and 
#þ that I would conduct her. ſoon into the 
Ship, and that the Captain was a Chril- 
F tian in his Heart, tho he had profels'd 
ty Mahometiſm to obtain his Liberty, and 
that he would carry her with ſafety to 
the Port ſhe deſir'd; fo we ſoon reach'd 
this Wood, and then I took her in my || © 
Arms out of the Litter, and ſet her down : 
0 


at the Entrance of our new Abode, wilich 
one of the Slaves led the way to with a 
7X 3 _  lightes 
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lighted Torch: but tis impoſſible to ex- 
preſs the Agony ſhe was in at this ſight; 
ſhe would have fell at my Feet, but I 
held her too faſt; ſhe ſhgiek d and wept, 
but all in yain: my other Slave ſhut the 
Trap-door behind us, and ſhe fainting in 
my Arms, I carry'd her with eaſe up into 
this Apartment, which my Slaves had by 
my. order furniſh'd as you ſee, and laid 
in ſtore | of Proviſions and Wine: So, 
tranſported with being thus ſecur d of 
the Poſſeſſion of what i loved above Liſe 
or Liberty, I laid her ſenſeleſs on the 
Bed, and there kept her the Remainder 
of the Night in my Arms. Pis needleſs 
to mention her Grief, or my Joy; We 
have continued here in ſafety for above 
bye Years, during which my dear Aung 
has brought me three Children, two of 
which you ſee here before you, the other 
is dead. Phe Emperor ſearched for us: 
many Months in vain; doubly enraged 
with the Eofs of the fair Slave and the 
Princeſs Amara, who, poor unfortunate. 
Lady, was ſo diſtraged with Love and 


Deſpair, that ſhe poiſon'd: herſelf a few: 


Days after 1 left her. I would have long 
ſince attempted to get away from this! 
fad Place with my dear Ama; it I had: 
not feared diſcovery; but my Enemies; 
are fo watchful, that I ſee no poſſibility” 
of doing it, without running the greateſſ; 
12 Dangers, 
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Dangers; therefore if ſhe could be con- 


tures of 


rented, I would reſt fatisfy'd to live thus 
retired all the Days of my Life, bleſsd 
with her ſwees Company. Sometimes 


we venture abroad in Diſguiſes when 


we know the Court is abſent; and we 
want no Neceſſaries, becauſe my Slaves 
£0 forth and buy whatever we want. 
This, ſaid he, Chriſtians, is my Story; 
and if you will be faithful and ſecret, 


and procure us ſome Means to get hence 


with ſafety, I promiſe to embrace the 
Chriſtian Faith, on condition that my 


dear Anna will marry me, and to let my 
Children be baptized alſo ; and I have 


Treaſure ſufficient to provide for us all. 
COLD 2 OTOLOZOLOTOLOLOLOLOLOLOLOL OA 


e ee 1 add 
: H E princely Moor having thus end- 


ed his Diſcourſe, the two Lords 
much applauded his Deſign of being a 
Chriſtian, and proteſted that they would 


keep the Secret he had intruſted them 


withal moſt religiouſly, Then Lord Al. 
bertus turning to the Lady, ſaid, Well, 
Madam, why are you thus afflicted ? weep: 
no more; ſee Heaven here ſends you 
CON Chriſtian 
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Chriſtian Friends, your Life ſhall be no 
longer wretched ; we can provide you a 


Companion, a Lady nobly born, as we 


believe you are; rejoice that the Almigh- 


ty has by your means drawn this Royal 


Infidel to be a Chriſtian, you muſt now 


reſolve to make him your lawful Huſ- 
band, ſince Providence has given you to 


him: we will haſte back to our poor Cot- - 


tage, and fetch the lovely Leonora to be 


a Witneſs to your Union, and at a lei- 


ſure Hour deſire to know your Story. 


The now courteous Abra embraced them, 


and uſed the kindeſt Intreaties imagina- 
ble to the beautiful Anna; who at laſt 
gave him her Hand, and with a, deep 
Sigh, ſaid, Forgive my breach of Faith, 
my dear Alonzo, Fate forces me to do 
this deed, and deſt ines the wretched An- 
na to another's Arms. The jealous Moor 


heard theſe Words with ſome Diſorder, 


and ſaid, I now, too late, perceive from 
whence your Coldneſs for me proceeds; 


but let that hated Rival take care always 
to avoid my ſight, for by the Powers 


above he ſurely dies if I can ever find 
him out. Alas, ſaid Anna, weeping, he 


is doubtleſs dead, or muſt be always ſo 
to me; for ſince the fatal day that I was 
made a Priſoner, I never ſaw his Face: 


} 


then it was that I left him bleeding on 


the Deck, ſo wounded that he could not 


riſe 
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riſe to bid me once fare wel; to hid i 
infant Vows and Faith were given, alt 
in Birth and Fortune; by aur fon a- 
rents join d, but Heaven did not u 
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Amen : Believe me, my Royal Lord; all 


our Intentions and Deſigns Were noble, 
and ſince I muſt be ever yours; no kind, 


no ſad Remembrance of my former Love, 
ſhall make me to omit the Duty and Re 


ſpect J owe to you. He claſp'd her in 
his Arms, wiped away the falling Tears 
and bid his Slaves bring Supper in, tek 
ling the Lords they ſhould not part that 
Night, but ſtay till the Day-break ſecus 
red them from Inſults: the Count D. 
tone with great unwillingneſs conſented, 
fearing to fright his Leonora with his ab- 
fence. They paſs'd their Supper very 
agreeably, and the Moor related all the 
Stratagems he had made uſe of, to frighe 
ten the Peaſants that came to cut Wood 
in the Place for firing, particularly of 


making Flames and Smoke iſſue out of 


the Holes near the Tree, which his Slaves 
did with burning Tow in- them ; after 
which they beat a Drum, ſometimes 
roaning like departed Spirits: but, ſaid 
2 I was more apprehenſive of you than 
all others, having often before obſerved 
= and heard you converſe, by which l 
lieved you Renegado Chriſtians, ſeut 


you 
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you otherwiſe. The fait nas Conver- 
ſation charm'd them more than all the 
reſt, for ſhe now grew more free, and 
ſomewhat chearful, being comforted with 
their Company, a Pleaſure ſhe had long 
been a Stranger to; nor could the Lords 
ceaſe to admire the Behaviour of the 
Slaves to their Lord and the Children, 
whom they regarded as ſovereign Princes. 
Supper being ended, they retired to Beds 
according to the Turkiſh faſhion ; that is, 
Quilts ſpread on the Perfian Carpets on 


the Floor, with fine linen Sheets and Co- 


rerings, Which are all roll'd up together 
in the Morning and carry'd away to 
other Rooms: But our Hermits never 
cloſed their Eyes all night, not thinking 
themſelyes altogether ſecure in a Place 
where an Infidel was ſo abſolute Maſter, 
doubting much of the Sincerity of his 
Converſion : but their Fears did happily 
prove groundleſs, and Day appearing, the 
Slaves came to call them to Breakfaft, the 
Coffee being ready. The noble Moor 
and his Lady, Breakfaſt being ended, in- 
treated their ſpeedy Return, and preſent- 
ed them with a rich Jewel for Leonora: 
many Civilities paſſed when they took 
leave, and in their way home, they could 
not but praiſe and admire the divine 


Providence, that had now ſhow'd them 


lo ſafe a Retreat, and ſuch Means to _ 
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ſiſt their flight from this miſerable Place, I v 
Where cruel Slavery attends every wretch- Nit 
ed Chriſtian, who will not renounce his g 
4 Saviour, and adore the falſe Prophet Ma- ti 
' homet and when they came to their poor N 
Abode, they found the diſconſolate Leonora 8 
all drown'd in Tears, with honeſt Ja-: li 
queline lamenting for them, they having A 
concluded them dead; but their Joy was  h 
inexpreſſible when they ſaw them: the tt 
good Lords gave Leonora an account of ll e. 
all that had happen'd to them, and told Ip. 
her ſhe muſt go back along with them. In. 
She at firſt ſeem'd fearful of going, and I m 
advis'd them not to put ſo much Confi- W a: 
dence in the Moor: but Lord Albertus ſo I fc 
i reaſon d with her, how much it was their I b 
wo Duty to aſſiſt in ſo holy a Work, as the I d 
Wit Converſion of this Infidel would be, and d 
| how eaſy it would have been for him, = 
to have either murder'd, or detain'd em ll bz 
Priſoners if he had pleaſed 3 but ſee, ſl ci 
ſaid he, he firſt truſts us with ſuch Se- v 
crets as his Life and Happineſs depends Ill ſc 
upon the concealing of, and then ſets us I 0' 
at liberty; which ſhows a noble, gene- hi 
rous Nature, and ſpeaks him a brave ho- he 
neſt Man: Leonord at laſt yielded to go, tt 
ſo they left Jaqueline to look to their I li 
home, and ſet out for the old Fortreſs, I tl 
ſaying they would return at night; and I fu 
they had bury'd Leonora's Jewels, and IN ct 
| ; What 
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what Treaſure they had left, to ſecure 
it: Being arriv'd at the Trap-door, and 
giving the Sign agreed on, which was 
three blows with our Hermits Staves, 
which they uſed to walk withal, the 
Slave appointed open'd it, and with a 
lighted” Torch conducted them to the 
Apartment, . where the noble Moor and 
his Lady receiv'd them very obligingly; 
the Ladies embraced one ariother, both 
equally glad to meet a Chriſtian Com- 
d panion in a Country of Infidels: and 
. now Abra preſs'd Anna to keep her pro- 
d miſe, which ſhe at laſt conſented to do, 
„and the next Morning was appointed 
for that Ceremony, he being to be firſt 
r baptized. The Day was paſs'd in a ten- 
eder Converſation between the two La- 
d dies, and a very pious one between the 
, B Mooriſh Prince and the two Lords; Al- 
n i bertus inſtructing him in the moſt: diffſi- 
cult Points of the Chriſtian Religion, to 
- WU which they found he was no Stranger, 
$Þ {o well had the wiſe Anna inform'd him 
Jof the Chriſtian Faith: In the Evening 
- © be was baptized, with his two Children; 
- & he by the Name of Bartholomew, it being 
the Feſtival of that holy Apoſtle; his 


1 

little Son by that of Philip, und his lit- 
„le Daughter by her Mother's: a Feaſt, 
ſach as could be procured in ſuch a Cir- 
1cumſtance, was provided, and the Count 
l D'Ohone 
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D'Ohone ſo preſs d Leonora to augment 
the Pleaſures of the next day, by. mar- 
ry ing him, that ſhe. yielded. to it, in com- 
plaiſance to all the Company, who join- 
ed with him in his Requeſt. The next 
Morning, according to agreement, the 
two Marriages were. ſolemnized; and 
certainly there never was any. thing 
more extraordinary, than to have Per: 
ſons of ſo great Quality eſpouſed, and 
keep their Nuptials in ſuch, melancholy 
Circumſtances, and in fo ſtrange and 
ruinous a Place» The Slaves were allo 
baptized; and now a univerſal Satisfac- 


tion ſeem'd to reign in every Breaſt. 


In the Evening Lord Allertus return'd 


to his Cottage, to inform poor Jague- 


line of the whole Secret, who could now 
be more uſeful than ever to them, to 
buy and procure whatever they wanted, 


except a Ship; and that he knew not 


how to procure, but by the means. of 
his kind Patient whom he had curd. of 
his Fever, who he . hoped to perſuade 
into taking the Air often on the Sea, 
with his favourite Slave Juliana; and 
by that means to draw them out to Ses 


on the Spaniſh Coaſt, and ſo get them 


near the Shore to be taken by the Spar 
wiſh Veſſels, or unable to get off; but 
this Time muſt bring about: but in or- 


der to it, he made a Viſit the next Morn- 
ing 


ing to young Myſtapha, to whom he 
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re- 
ſented ſome curious little Pictures of the 
bleſſed Virgin and ſome Saints, which 
he had drawn at his leiſure Hours : he 
alſo play'd on ſome Inſtruments of Mu- 
fick which he found there: All this fo 
charm'd the young Turk and his beauti- 
ful Shave, w hom he had always near him, 
that he embraced the good Monk; or 
in appearance Derviſe, calling him Fa- 
ther, and asking what Reward he ſhould 
give him to teach him ſome of the Arts 
that he was maſter of, and how he might 
obtain more of his Company: to all 
which Lord Albertus anſwer'd with great 
Civility, that he was ready to inſtruct 
him in all he pleas'd to know, and that 
in travelling to Mecca in his youth, he 
had met and convers'd with many Chrif- 
tians, of whom he had learn'd many cu- 
rious Arts, as alſo the Marhematicks, 
and Navigation, and ſhould be glad-to 
teach them to him. Myuſtapha was 4 
Youth of a great Genins and ready Wit, 
and joyfully embraced his Offer : fo he 
promiſed to viſit him every Day, and 
took leave. From his Cottage the no- 
ble Monk went back to the old my 
and in the. way met with a very odd 
Accident; he ſaw a Man lying at the 
foot of a Tree, ſo ſpent with Sickneſs 
and Travelling, that he could not rife 4 
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he was dreſs'd in the Habit of a Slave, 


and loaded with Irons; his Beard reach'd 


to his Waſte, and the Image of Death 
was painted in his meagre Face, yet it 
was eaſy to ſee that he was a European, 
and a Gentleman; his Feet were ex- 
tremely ſwolen, and the Irons had eaten 


into his Legs: Lord Albertus was mov'd 


to pity at ſuch a melancholy ſight, and 
ſtopp'd to: ſpeak to him; and fearing 
to betray himſelf not to be what he 
appear'd, that is, a Tyrk, he ſpoke in the 


Moriſco Language to him; ſaying, in the 


Name of our great Prophet, what art 
thou, poor Slave, and how didſt thou 
come to be in this deplorable Condi- 
tion? doubtleſs, thou haſt ſerved ſome 
cruel Maſter, and haſt preferr'd Death 
to a wretched Life, by, venturing to fly 
from him. Yes, ſaid the almoſt expiring 
Slave, I have done ſo, gentle Dervile, 
and only wiſh to die alone; and ſpend 


the few Moments that is left of my 


unhappy Life in converſing with my God, 
and not with Infidels; I deteſt your Pro- 
phet, your Nation, and your Cruelties: 
I have here ſuffer'd all that wretched 
Man can endure in the moſt barbarous 
Land, and now am going to my dear 
Redeemer, as I hope, and to eternal 


Reſt: *%is three days ſince I have taſted 


any Food, or had one ſoit refreſhing 
| Slumber, 


> © MT A noo M 7B CA 


MY PAD 4 -- S © 


a Jy bo fot  o- v7 nr _hoa—n(s ; 


te Count Albertus. 117 


Slumber, but now Life ebbs apace, and 
all my Sufferings, Fears, and Wants will 
end: here he fainted. Compaſſion melt- 
ed good Albertus's gentle Soul, the Tears 
fell from his Eyes, to ſee his fellow 
Chriſtian's Sufferings, and he quickly drew 
a ſmall Bottle out of his Pocket, which 
he had fill'd with Wine, and generally 
carry'd with him when he went abroad, 
to be ready on any ſuch occaſion, or in 
caſe himſelf were faint ; he pour'd ſome 
of this into the dying Slave's Mouth, 
which a little recover'd him, ſo that he 
was able to repeat his Draught : ſo ſoon 
as he came a little back to his Senſes, 
Lord Albertus, to remove his Fears, ſaid, 
Fellow Chriſtian, receive Comfort, and 
do not abandon your ſelf to Deſpair, God 
ſends you help by my hand: not far 
from this Place I have a poor Cottage, 
where you may be ſafe and recover your 
Strength, get free from your Fetters, and 
I hope get ſome means not only to live, 
but regain your Freedom: I my ſelf am 
a Chriſtian, tho thus diſguiſed ; nay more, 
a Prieſt, and ſhall be glad either to 
fave, or ſerve you in your Paſſage out 
of this Life. At theſe words, the poor 
Slave lift up his Eyes and Hands to 
Heaven, rejoicing; and ſaid, Bleſs'd be 
the Almighty, the all-pitying God, who 
bas look'd on my Diſtreſs, and ſent me 
1 2 what 


118 The eAdventares. of 
what I only wanted, a Chriſtian Friend, 
and more, a ghoſtly. Father, to affilt me 
in my greateſt need; alas, as for remo- 
ving hence, it is not poſſible for me to 
do, unleſs ſome farther help was near 
to bear me to your home; beſides 1 
think Death is gently. ſtealing on me, and 
my Life draws to an end. Juſt as he 
ſpake, Lord Albertus perceived one of ' the 
Slaves. who was coming from the For- 
treſs to go to the Cottage for Food, 
as uſual, Jaqueline providing what was 
wanted; he called him to him preſently, 
and ſeat him to the next Village to hire 
a Horſe, to carry this poor Wretch to 
his Cottage: Mean time he gave him 
more Wine, and took his 'Confeffion. 
The Slave ſoon return'd, and they to- 
gether help'd him upon the Horſe, aud 
the Slave throw ing his Coat over him, to 
hide his Slaves Dreſs and Irons, got up 
behind him, and ſoon brought him to 
the Cottage; where they gave him Food, 
filed off his feſtering Fetters, and put 
him to bed: then the good Monk in- 
quir'd his Name, and Country; but Who 
can Conceive the greatneſs of his Sur- 
prize and Satisfaction, when he found 
that he was the brave Don Gomez, D*Ar- 
cos, Leonora's Father, who had been made 
a Slave, and cruelly treated by the Tur- 
2% Admiral, after ſhe had made her 
« __  elfcape. 
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eſcape. Lord Albertus embraced him ten- 
derly, and told him of his Daughter's 
being ſafe, and in his Care. This was 
2 Cordial that revived him, even more 
than Food and Reſt could do; and they 
bleſs'd God with all their Souls: then, 
Jaqueline being order'd to attend him, 
Lord Albertus and the Slave ſet out for 
the Fortreſs, not to return till the next 
Morning; and being arrived there, 
Lord Albertus acquainted Leonora with 
the agreeable News of her Father's be- 
ing at their Cottage, at which ſhe re- 
joiced extremely: and it was conclu- 
ded he ſhould be removed to the For- 
treſs as ſoon as poſſible, to prevent any 
Diſcovery ; for fear the Turks ſhould 
find him: and in the Evening the two 
Slaves went and hired a Litter to bring 
the good old Lord, who willingly went 
along with them; and they carry d him 
in their Arms into the Apartment in 
the Fortreſs, where Leonora received him 
with open Arms, and his new Son-in- 
Law, the Count D'oOlone, embrac'd him 
tenderly. He could not but admire to 
ſee ſo noble a Company in ſo ſtrange a 
Place, and bleſs'd the gracious God that 
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had preſerved and brought them all there 


e together. Supper was ſerved, and Don 
"| Gomez, being now much revived and re- 
*coyer'd, cntertain'd them with a moving 
0 Account 
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Account of his Sufferings. My des 
Children and noble Friends, ſaid be 
ſince the Relation of paſt, Dangers an 
Pains are delightful, and ſerve to give 
a {ſweeter Reliſh to the preſent Satie 
tions and Deliverances which we no 
enjoy, I will tell you what this poo 
aged Body of mine has endured, {ſince 
you, my dear Child, eſcaped from the 
amorous enraged Abeneer's Seraglio ; til 
then he treated me kindly, made me te 
main in his Palace, and often convers dl | 
with me; enquiring about the State and 
Laws of our Country, the Government 
of the Chriſtian Nations, the Streng 
of our Fleets, and ſuch Diſcourſes, ! 
which he ſeem'd to take much pleaſure 
I till returning ſuch Anſwers as became 
a Man of my Years and Experience 
but the Morning after your Flight, he 
call'd for me, and with a Countenance 
full of Indignation, ſaid, Chriſtian, the 
ungrateful Slave your Daughter has flec 
from me, doubtleſs you are privy to het 
Flight, and know where ſhe is conceal 
ed; fetch-kgr back to me immediately 
or by our great Prophet's Soul, I'll forc: 
yours out with ſuch exquiſite Tortures 
that you ſhall curſe the hour of you 
Birth; here, Slaves, I commit him tc 
your. Charge, let not the old Dotarc 
elcape, as you prize your own Lives 
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At theſe Words two Slaves ſeized me : 
The News of your Eſcape, my dear 
Child, was Muſick in my Ears; but my 
Soul ſhook for fear that you ſhould again 
fall into the Infidel's Hands, and be worſe 
treated than before : therefore I thought 
it wiſeſt not to incenſe A4beneer any far- 


ther, and therefore I ſaid to him, My 
Lord, I am indeed ignorant where my 
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Daughter is, nor was I privy to her 


Flight, but if you will give me leave, 


I'll try to find her, and reſtore her to f 


you; for ſince the Fate of War has 
made her yours, I had much rather ſhe 


* 
® 


ſhould remain ſo, than to have her ex- 


poſed to farther Miſeries, and be a Slave. 


to one leſs noble. Nay, ſays he, ſhe 
has inticed the other handſome Slave 
along with her: find them out, and Ill 


reward you; but if you find them not, 
Til be reveng'd on you, and every one 
that has had a hand in their eſcape, or 


helps to conceal them. Having ſaid 


this, he turn'd his Back, and order d the 


Slaves to attend and watch me where- 
ever I went: ſo I pretended to go in 


ſearch of you,” by which means. I drew 


them to follow me into a Wood I 


was my ſelf diſarm'd, for they had ta- 


ken away my Sword when they ſeiz d 
me; but finding my _ alone with * 
Fa: | oY 
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I all of a ſudden ſnatched a Poniard from 
one of the Slaves fide, and ſtabb'd him 
to the Heart: I would have ſecured the 
other alſo, but Fear lent him Wings to 
fly from me, and he eſcap'd, altho I 
purſued him to the Wood's fide; but 
then perceiving ſome. Turks on the Road 
to whom he ſtopp'd to ſpeak, I thought 
it was beſt to retreat into the Wood, 
to try to hide my ſelf in caſe I was 


purſued; and being greatly terrify'd (tho 


I reſolved to fight even to Death) with 
the Fear of being retaken, and not kill'd, 
I reſolved rather to venture into the in- 
moſt part of the Wood, amongſt the 
wild Beaſts, than to fall into the hands 
of the mercileſs Infidels again. I made 
all the haſte I was able, and entering 
amongſt the thickeſt part of the Trees, 
J thought that I perceived a Light like 
a Lamp, and approaching nearer, I dif- 
cern'd a kind of Cave, in which there 
fat a venerable old Man a reading; his 
Beard reached down to his Girdle, white 
as Silver, his Head was bald, his Ha- 
bir very mean, only a coarſe woollen 
Garment down to his Ankles, tied with 
a Cord 'at the Waſte ; he had nothing 
but wooden Sandals on his Feet, ſuch 
as himſelf had made, and there lay ſleep- 


ig by him an old Lion: He ſcem'd fo 
g 91 ö Akten- 
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attentive on what he was reading that 
he did not perceive me, tho I came up 
ſo near that I was juſt before his Door, 
juſt as be laid down his Book, croſſed 
his Breaſt, and riſing wak'd the Lion, 
whom he gently ſtroked, and then went 
farther into his Cave, opened a Door, 
and fetch'd out a piece of broil'd Fleſh, 
as I ſuppoſed by its Colour, of which 
he threw a Part to the Bealt, and was 
going to eat ſome himſelf ; but when he 
perceived me, he ſtarted, and ſeem'd 
ſomewhat ſurprized: but I ſoon ended 
his Fears, by ſpeaking to him in the 
Spaniſh Tongue, to which he readily an- 
ſwer'd. I told him I was a Chriitian, 
fled from the cruel Turks, ar , 
tear'd being purſued, and ſought a Shel- 
ter from their Fury. When I ſpake the 
Lion roar'd hideouſly, but he gently 
chid him, and kindly bid me come in: 
I did ſo, and was amazed to ſee the 
Place, for he brought me into the inner 
Room, where there lay the Skeleton of 
a Woman, in a kind of Coffin curiouſ- 
Iy: wrought with Cane and Ruſhes; there 
was alſo a kind of Bed laid on Hur- 
dles, made likewiſe of Ruſhes ; the Co- 
verings were Beaſts Skins dry'd in the 
Sun, and the Furs turn'd inward, to 
preſerve this poor Hermit from the 

| F 2 Cold: 
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Cold : the only Seat was a Log of 
Wood ; he had 'an earthen Platter and 
Pitcher, with a kind of Cupboard, to 
preſerve+ his Oil for his Lamp, and his 
Focd. He had a Bow, and Quiver of 
Arrows, with ſome Gins to catch wild 
Beaſts in; with a Knife, and Tinder- 
box. He perceived that I was faint, 
and gave me ſome Water to drink, for 
he had nothing better: Mean time the 
Lion went forth. Now, ſaid he, my 
Purveyor is gone abroad to provide us 
a Supper, for I get little elſe to eat, but 
what he brings; ſo he ask'd me about 
my Country, and how 1 came to this 
barbarous Place, and I related all my 
Misfortunes to him, and 'was overjoy'd 
to be his Gueſt: then I begg'd to know 
his Story, which he as willingly told 
me, as I had told him mine; beginning 
in theſe Words. 7) DOI VE. DM 
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1 M, ſaid he, a Native of England, 
I was born in that famous and opu- 
lent City, London; my Father was a 
Spaniſh Merchant, trading in Wines to 
Spain, Portugal, and the Levant : he was 
very rich, and I was his only Child. 
He gave me a very liberal Education, 
and ſent me to the Univerſity of Ox- 
ford; and at my Return to London, ha- 
ving finiſh'd my Studies, he ſent me to 
travel, deſigning to breed me a Gentle- 
man, and to no Trade or Profeſſion. I 
had a natural Inclination to travelling; 
and having ſpent ſome time in France, 
I reſolved to make the Tour of Europe; 
and having writ to my Father, and ob- 
tain'd his leave, I went into Pair, where 
I refided for two Years z my Father's 
Correſpondents making me very wel- 
come, and by this means I learned the 
Spaniſh Language perfectly: Here I be- 
came acquainted with a young Dalian 
Nobleman, whoſe Name was the Count 
de Mancini, and he did me the honour 
to eontract a great Friendſhip with me, 
and invited me to go with him to Rome 
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he often talk'd of a beautiful Siſter 
which he had there, and ſo boaſted of 
her Perfe&ions, that I was doubly-fired 
with an extreme Curioſity both to ſee 
her, and that famed City, and readily 
conſented to wait on him thither; ſo 
I. went along with him in his Coach, 
and we had a very pleaſant Journey: 
Put when we came to Rome to his Houſe, 
or rather Palace, where the fair Beatrix 
received us, 1 thought my ſelf in an 
earthly Paradice ; her Face was beauti- 
ful as an Angel, her Shape, and Mien 
divine; here Modeſty. and Virtue ſhone 
in their full Luſtre: old as I am, my 
Blood grows warm, and my Heart leaps 
at the Remembrance of her; ſure. Hea- 
yen never made a more perfect Woman, 
both for Soul and Body; compleat in 
Beauty and Senſe. Our Supper was 
magnificent beyond all I had ever ſeen 
before; and being conducted to an A- 
partment by the Count where I was 
to. lie, I paſs d the greateſt part of the 
Night in admiring the rich Furniture 
and curious Paintings, but above all the 
Picture of the fair Beatrix, which in my 
Eyes excell'd all the others: there my 
Eyes were fix d, and tho I was much rir'd 
with my Journey, yet all Thoughts of 
Sleep. were vaniſhed, and her 192 72 
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Idea fill'd my Soul: and when the Count 


enter'd my Chamber in the Morning, 
and ask'd how I had ſlept; I told him 
I had never paſs'd a Night. ſo agreeably 
waking ; he ſmiled, and I believe gueſs d 
my Meaning, for as I was riſing, he 
ask'd me how I lik'd his Siſter's Pics 
ture? and then embracing me, ſaid; 
may the Original pleaſe you better, and 
may ſhe love you as I do, that we 
may be as cloſely united by that Alli- 
ance, as we are already by Friendſhip. 
I was ſo tranſported at the generous 
Deportment of my Friend, that I even 
wanted Words to thank him; but claſp» 
ing him faſt in my Arms, I ſaid, Bro- 
ther and Friend, if it were poſſible that 
the divine Beatrix could condeſcend to 
make me that happy Man, - believe me 
it ſhould: be my whole Study to make 
grateful Returns to her and you: my 
Soul adores her, and there is nothing 
I deſire more on Earth, than to be ne- 
ver feparated from her and yqu- We 
went down to Breakfaſt, where ſhe re- 
ceived us; her Converſation charm'd 
me: in fine, I was ſo fortunate that 
ſhe not only ſuffer d my Addreſſes, but 
at laſt granted my Requeſt, on Condi- 
tion that I ſhould become a Roman Ca- 
tholick. And now Fortune ſeem'd to 
70 F 4 ſmile 
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ſmile upon me, and I thought my ſelf 
ſecure of Happineſs: I was received in- 
to the Church with great Pomp, and ina 
few days was married to my dear Beatrix, 
to the Vexation of a Crowd of Rivals, 
more noble and wealthy than my ſell. 
Of this I ſoon gave an Account to my 
Father in England, and now I was be- 
come Maſter of a great Fortune, and 
my new Brother, my Bride and I, took 
all the Diverſions Rome afforded, and vi- 
ſited every Church and Villa, where 
Fleaſure or Curioſity could lead us. 
Thus we paſs'd three Years, in the 
greateſt Felicity, in which we had two 
ons, both which lived but a few Months: 
but no . earthly Bleſſings are to be de- 
nded upon; my loved Brother- in- law 
ell ſick of a Fever and died, leaving me 
the greateſt part of his Fortune; and 
altho 1 had behaved my ſelf in ſuch a 
manner, as might rather have gain'd me 
Friends than Enemies, yet being a Stran- 
ger, and not nobly born, my Beatrix's 
Family, and my revengeful Rivals did 
not heartily reſpe& me ; and finding my 
noble Brother gone, they ſoon began 
to flight me; and I was ſecretly ad- 
vertis d, by a fincere Friend, that ſome 
Deſigns were forming to bring me into 
the Court of the Inquiſition, to undo 
n me. 
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me. This indeed made me think of 
leaving Tah, and to return to my na- 
tive Country, where the excellent Laws 
ſecure the Subjects Lives and Liberties. 
I acquainted my 'dear Beatrix with my 
Deſign, and there needed no other Ar- 
gument to induce her to conſent to it, 
but the Preſervation of my Life and 
Liberty: ſo we agreed to turn all our 
Fortune into Money and Merchandize, 
and to hire a Ship to carry us and our 
Wealth to England. In order to this, 
I ſecretly employ'd my Confeſſor, a ve- 
ry good Eccleſiaſtick, to propoſe the pur- 
chaſing of my Eſtate and Houſes, or 
rather Palaces, for ſuch they indeed 
were, both that in the City and my or 
ther in the Country, which was not five 
Miles from Rome, to my Wife's. Rela- 
tions; and they ſoon. embraced the Of- 
fer, and in few days the Price was agreed 
upon : the Conveyances were drawn; 
the Money paid, and then 1 immedi- 
ately put all things in order for our 
Departure, getting Bills. for part of my 
Money, and the reſt I laid out in Plate, 
and Jewels, and rich Merchandize, with 
which we left Rome, and went to Leg- 
Born; there we hired and loaded a Veſ- 
ſel for England, and going aboard, ſet 
ſail with a very fair Wind, flattering 
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all my Concern was for my dear Ben- 
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our ſelves that we ſhould: get” ſafe to 
that happy Iſle; but God had other 
wiſe decreed, for the fifth day of our 
being at Sea, the Wind began to riſe, 
and by night ſhch a Storm blew, that 
our Sails were all corn in pieces, our 
Maſts broke, and our Rudder fplit; fo 
that we were left to the Mercy of the 
Winds and Waves, and had nothing but 
the divine Providence to truſt to: but I 
was, alas, inſenſible of my own danger, 


trix, Who appeared much more calm 
and reſign'd than all the reſt of the 
Company; ſhe was big with Child, a 
Condition that made her more unfit for 
Danger, and doubly claim'd all my Care 
and Tenderneſs. The Seamens Clamours 
and the boiſterous Winds did almoſt 
deafen us, fo that I could fearce un- 
derſtand her ſoft endearing Words; but 
F held her in my Arms, reſolving never 
to part with her, even in Death; and at 
break of Day we found our ſelves on 


this barbarous Coaſt, and our Fears of 


preſent” Death were converted into thoſe 
of what we dreaded worſe, the cruelleſt 
Servitnde : for the Infidels were look- 
mg out upon the Shore for Plunder, 
and foon ſpy'd us. The Tempeſt was 
ful ſo violent no Boats could venture 
e | out 
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out to Sea; but it ſoon drove us to 
Land, the Veſſel ſplitting on the Sands, 
ſo that we were forced to leap aſhore 
or be drawn d, for the Water enter'd 
the Ship, and tore it all to pieces. I 
had ſaved ſome rich Jewels. about my 
Wife and me, with deſign, if poſſible, 
to conceal them, to pay our Ranſom, 
in caſe we ſhould fall into the Infidels 
hands, as we did; for we were no 
ſooner upon the Sands but they came 
down to help us, as they pretended by 
the Signs they made us; and my dear 
Beatrix and I were conducted by a 
Fiſherman to his Cabin, where he made 
a Fire to dry us, gave us Rum to drink, 
and Bread; often viewing our Habit, 
and diſcourſing about us to his Wife 
and two Sons, which tho we could not 
underſtand, yet we too well gueſs'd, 
that they ſuppofed us Perſons of Qua- 
lity, and were glad to have ſecured us. 
We ſat down.in this poor Place, being very 
ſick and faint : then the old Turk and 
one of his Sons went out and left us: 
ſoon after a Band of Soldiers came in, 
and gave us to underſtand, that we muſt 
go before the Governour or Baſſa of 
Tunis, for there we were caft on ſhore. 
But what Pen or Tongue can expreſs 
the Agony I was in, when I faw 2 
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dear Beatrix, Who till then had never. 
ſhed: a Tear, turn her angelick Face to- 
wards me, and melt into a Torrent of 

Tears: Alas, now, ſaid ſhe, we ſhall 

be parted, and meet no more till after 
Death : then ſhe fainted, and I went to 
catch her in my trembling Arms, but 
the rude Soldiers puſh'd me from her, 
and their haughty Captain, who had 
gaz d with eager Eyes upon her Beau- 
ty, lifted her up with ſuch Concern, as 
raiſed a thouſand Scorpions in my Breaſt; 
recovering from her Trance, a Veil was 
flung over her Head, and we were drag'd 
along to the Baſla's,, and with ſome . of 
our "Ship's Crew, who had been ſaved: 
and brought there before us, put into a 
common Hall, under a Guard, and left: 
till notice being given to the Baſſa, he 
cal d for us into his Preſence; he no 
ſooner | look'd upon us but he ſingled; 
out my Wife and me, bidding us ſtand: 

by: then the poor Sailors were diſmiſs 

to be fold for Slaves, and he by an 

Interpreter demanded my Name, and 
Quality. I ſaid 1 was a Merchant, a 
Native of England, who had been at 
Leghorn to buy Silks and Wines, and 
that Beatrix was my Wife, and I hoped” 
that as our Nation and his were at | 
Peace, he would releaſe: us, and * us 
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the Count Albertus. 133. 
have liberty to go home when an Op- 
portunity preſented. He ſmiled, and 
ſaid he was informed my Wife was an 
Talian, (this he had doubtleſs learned by 
the Sailors) and that for that Reaſon 
ſhe muſt not be releas'd ; but as for me, 
I wight go where I pleaſed, on condi- 
tion that ſhe were left behind. At theſe 
Words I knew not how to govern my 
Paſſion, and ſhe fell into ſwooning Fits 
again. I fell upon my Knees, implor'd 
his Pity, and pleaded the Injaſtice of 
his. Proceeding, offer'd more than I knee : 

ho to pay: t all in vain; for Love 
had made him deaf to all that I could 
ſay, and my dear Beatrix was carried 
away in his Slave's Arms, whilſt I ra- 
ged and ſtorm'd to no purpoſe: + ſo he 
left me raving to be ſeized by his Slaves, 

who having loaden me with Irons, car- 
ry'd me out into the outer Court, and 

| threw me'into a Cart, and drove me 
I into the Country, where I was many 

Days fed with Bread and Water, and 
laid under the Stairs of a Summer -houſe 
in a Garden, on a little Straw. - Grief 
and this cruel uſage ſoon threw! me in- 
to a violent Fever, on ſeeing which 

they removed me to a better Lodging, 
and uſed ſome means to recover me; 

I at laſt it was the Will of: * 


134 TheefAduentures of 
I ſhould live, and I regained-my. Health, I 
ſo that I was able to walk about: then Ih 
they put on me a Chain, and Clog on Ih 
one Leg, and put me to work in the Þ { 
Gardens ; and by this means 1 grew n 
converſant with one of the Women | ;| 
Slaves, a Moor, who uſed to come: to | + 
me to gather Fruit for the Women of 2 
the Seraglio, which join'd to this Coun- ir 
try Houſe to which the Gardens be- Id 
long' d; of her I learn'd that this Houſe Im 

and Seraglio were the Governour's, and I te 
that he uſed to paſs his Summer here: Ia 
This gave me ſome (light: hopes of get- II 
ting ſome knowledge of my dear Bear It! 
tri, yet I dared not to ask after her, 4 
till one Evening, Aandate the Mooriſh g 

Slave coming to me, and I having per» Ip. 
ceived that ſhe had taken a fancy to 0 
my Perſon, I toy'd a little with her, Im 
and demanded what fine European Beau - p 
ties our Lord had in his Seraglios; ſhe Þ , 
told me he had many, ſome of which | ;; 
ſhe deſcribed, but he has one, ſaid ſhe; I 
whom he ſeems more to doat upon than af 
all the reſt, an Ealian Lady, who was te 

t with Child when ſhe was brought | c 

| to him; fhe has been deliver'd a il: 
| dead Child, and has lain ſick ever ſince, er 

yet he daily viſits and adores her, and |} «, 


tit will not be many Days before he in 
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the Count Albertus- 135 
will- be here, for he deſigns to bring 
her hwuher for the Air, and we beliere 
he will, as uſual, paſs the Summer Sea- 
ſon here. This News was Muſick in 
my Ears, and I again kiſs'd and hug'd 
the ugly Creature, and diſmiſs d her; 
and now I counted every tedious Day 
and Hour till the Baſſa came, watch 
ing to habe one momentary view of my 
dear Beatrix : at laſt the Slave inform'd- 
me that ſhe was the night before brought. 
to the Seraglio in a Litter, very weak, 
and lodg'd in an Apartment near a 
Terraſs Walk that looked down into 
the lower Gardens where I work d: 
After this, my Eyes were continually: 
gazing up to the Windows of that A- 
partment, and it was ſeveral days be- 
fore I was bleſs'd with the Sight of 
my deareſt; but one Morning early, 1 
perceived her at her Devotions, liſting 
up her Hands and watry Eyes to Hea- 
ven: ſhe was very pale, and having no 
Thoughts of my, being: ſtill alive, as I 
afterwards learned, caſt not her Eyes 
to the Earth to ſearch for any pleaſing 
Object; and tho I had no hopes ever 
to have her nearer to me, or to poſſeſs hen 
endearing Converſation any more, yet 1 
found a fenſible pleaſure in only look - 
ing on her, even at ſo great a — 


aud I watched the Windows after this 


continually, and often ſaw her; but one 
Evening I perceived the Baſſa walking 
on the Terraſs Walk, and ſoon after 2 
Woman appear'd, led between two Slaves, 
ſhe was veiled, but upon her approach 
the Baſſa roſe from his Seat, and ran 
to her, throwing up her Veil he em- 
braced her, and led her to his Seat; 
then I diſcover'd it was my Wife, and 
ſurely Racks and Wheels are trifling 
Pains to what I felt, ſtung by the Scor- 
pion Jealouſy ; I crept cloſe under. the 
Wall, threw my ſelf flat on the Ground 
on my Belly, as if aſleep, fearing to be 
ſeen, and there heard their Converſa- 
tion: he uſed all the Rhetorick of a 
paſſionate Lover in the Z7alian Tongue, 
to perſuade her to love him, but in yain, 


ſhe reaſon d ſo wiſely, and fo. virtuouſly, 


eading her Religion and Duty, which 


orbid her ever to yield to his Deſires, 


that if my Love could have poſſibly ad- 
mitted of any increaſe, I ſhould have 


loved her more than ever: yet I was 
ſill more ſenſible of my Loſs, and tho 
my Paſſion for her was not augmented; 


my . Grief was greatly. He was very 
gallant, and ſaid he would. not force 
her, but ſtay till Time and his Intrea- 


ties, ſhould prevail on her to yield to 


his 
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the Count Albertus. 137 
his Deſires. She told him, Death was 
all ſhe” coveted, ſince I was dead, and 
that ſhe would never have a ' ſecond 
Choice. He kiſs'd her Hands, ſigh'd, 
and treated her with the utmoſt Kind- 
neſs, but ſhe appear'd very ſad and dif- 
conſolate: I was tranſported to hear 
that he had not enjoy'd her, yet in the 
greateſt Perplexity how to free her and 
my ſelf from Slavery. They ſtay'd not 
long,' but he led her back to her Apart- 
ment, and the next Morning by day- 
break I came into the Gardens, and 
placed my ſelf in view oppoſite to her 
Windows, then T began to ſing a French 
Song, which I had often uſed to ſing 
with her when we were happy, and I 
had ſoon the Satisfaction to ſee her come 
to her Window, then I made her a 'Sign, 
which ſhe anſwer'd with her hand, and 
then ſhe withdrew, as I ſuppoſe, for 
fear of being obſerved, and diſcovered 
by her attending Slaves. My Soul ſeem- 
ed now more at eaſe, and I flatter'd my 
ſelf, that Heaven which had brought ns 
ſo near together, would ſoon find us 
the Means to eſcape. - In the Evening 
I ſaw her leaning on the Slaves, 'walk- 
ing on the Terraſs, and I watched her 
very narrowly, hoping ſhe would drop 
ſome Note over the Wall to me: nor 

were 
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were my Expectations fruſtrated, for ſhe 
came cloſe to the Wall, which was 
Breaſt high, and leaning on it, let fall 
a filk Purſe, which fell among the Herbs 
on the Bank beneath. I well mark'd 
the Place, but did not dare to go to- 
wards it till ſhe was gone to her A- 
partment; for I learn'd from the Moor- 
% Slave Mandate, that the Bafla was 
ignorant of my being there, having I 
ſuppoſe forgot to ask after me; and that 
he had told her I was dead, and per- 
haps believed me ſo, having order'd me 
to be ſo cruelly treated, at leaſt he 
fear'd me not, having my dear Beatrix 


13 in his Power; and I fear'd his 


being me, altho my Slave's Habit, and 
Miſery. had ſo changed me, that ſcarce 
any of my moſt intimate Friends would 
have known me: I therefore carefully 
avoided him, and waited till none of 
the Slaves were in ſight, then I fle w to 
the Bank and took up the Purſe, which 
T eafily found, and trembling with haſte, 
unty'd the Strings, and found fifty Che- 
quins in Gold, a rich Diamond Ring, 
and a Letter which contained theſe 
Words. Jr WK 1 $5 9 
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To my dear Antonio (for that is my 
Chriſtian Name, my Sirname being 

Bude 2 
D tis: with the utmoſt Tranſport 
that my Ears and E Jes, convince me 

that ou are ſtill alive, for 1 have loug 
mourned you ag dead. And tho the miſe- 
ralle Circumſtances we are im are ſuch as 
would even cut off all hope of our ever be- 
ing free, and happy. together again; yet ſince 
there is a poſſibility of it, ſeeing we are 
both alive, I truſt in the Almighty that he 
will deliver us. The: amorous Baſſa giving 


nie daily Preſents, has furniſh'd. me the 


Means" to help jon with what this Purſe 
contains ¶ hope. it vill procure your Liber 
ty, and if you could find a ſecure. Retreat 
for us, © where we might | be. conceal d in 
fome diſguiſed Dreſſes, till we could get off 
in ſome' Chriſtian Ship, and give me No- 
tice where to come to Jou fo ſoon AS 7My 
Health is rerover d, I would venture to 
attempt an Eſcape hence: If IT die in the 
Attempt, Death is - preferable. to being a 
Slave with' Iufamy. May Angels guide you 
to find out ſuch . a Place as fits our De- 
fign, and be. aſſured that I will be yours, 
and only yours till Death, 
= 9 Be 1064 eee 
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I read this Letter with Tranſport, 
and faney d it would not be difficult; to 
effect all ſhe deſired, and now all my 
Thoughts were employ'd on finding a 
a Place fit for our Purpoſe : but alas, I 
forgot that I was loaded with a Chain 
and Clog, and that made it. impoſſible 
for me to walk far; and that I was ſo 
watch'd by the other Slaves that I could 
never hope to eſcape unleſs I could get 
my Chain off and fly to ſome Wood, and 
there I ſhould be in danger to ſtarve or 
be deyour'd by the wild Beaſts: and now 
J was under. a ſtrong Temptation to re- 
nounce my Religion and turn Mahome- 
tan to gain my Freedom, and 1 did ſo, 
Heaven forgive me for it, for I went to 
the Chief Prieſt, declar'd my Deſign, and 
was kindly receiv'd and entertain'd ; nay, 
he ſent me to the Emperor to Fez, and 
there I was loaden with Preſents and 
greatly honour'd, and ſent back to Tunis 
to my hated Rival the Governor, with 
Orders te him to give me ſome honoura- 
ble Poſt in the Fleet or Army: and tho 
he inwardly burn'd . with Rage, yet he 
was forc'd to diflemble, and gave me 4a 
Commiſſion to cemmand a Band of Sol- 
diers, and now I was indeed free, but 
alas much more miſerable than before, 
0 wb or 
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for my Conſcience was wounded and con- 
tinually reproach'd me with my Apoſtacy ; 
and in the next place my dear Beatrix 
was now intirely ſhut up from me, for the 
Baſſa ſuſpecting my Deſign, and believing 
I turn'd Mahome tan for no other End but 
to be revenged of him, kept her cloſe in 
his Seraglio in the Country; yet howe- 
rer, 1 at laſt found an Expedient, for 1 
teign'd my ſelf ſick, and kept my Cham- 
ber. I had bought a Slave whom I found 
very faithful, and a Chriſtian, he was a 
Spaniard by Birth, and a Gentleman, the 
Lieutenant of a Ship which had fallen in- 
to the Barbarians Hands, his Name was 
Franciſco de Almedo; I uſed him kindly, 
and he uſed to dreſs and wait on me. 1 
one Day asked him if he would ſerve me 
to obtain his Freedom, he ſwore he would 
even to the hazard of his Life, and even 
tho I ſtill kept him my Slave. I then em- 
braced him, and bid him pretend that I 
was ſtill in Bed unable to ſee Company, 
and ſo carry Food to my Bed - ſide for 
three or four days, whilſt I was abſent, 
and not let the other Slaves know that 1 
was not there; and at my Return I would 
ſet him free, and reward him nobly. He 
undertook to do it, and in the Night I 
took Horſe and ſet out for the Country, 
leaving the Baſſa in his Palace behind 

| me. 
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me. I ſoon reach'd the Seraglio, I 
knew perfectly well all the Place, and 
leaving my Horſe faſten'd to a Tree near 
the Garden-Gate, I climbed the Wall at 
a part of it where I knew it was eaſie; it 
was a very Moonlight-Night, and I was 
well arm'd, and my Face was cover'd with 
aà black Vizard; ſo I mounted the Wall of 
the Terraſs-Walk, and ran to the Apart- 
ment where my dear Beatrix was uſed to 
be kept. I ſoon climb'd up to the Win- 
dow where 'I had ſeen her ſtand, and 
breaking the Lettice got in: I made the 
leaſt Noiſe imaginable, fearing to fright 
her; a Lamp was burning by the Bed- 
fide, and ſhe was in a profound Sleep, 
with a Handkerchief in her Hand, wet with 
the Tears ſhe had ſhed, when waking. I 
approach'd her, trembling with Joy and 
Fear, and taking off my Mask, whiſper'd 
zently: My dear Beatrix, look up my 
harmer, and ſee thy Antonio come to de- 
liver thee. Ar theſe words ſhe ſtarted; 
and for a Minute gazed upon me, in doubt 
whether it was a Dream, or real: But 
when I lay'd my Lips to hers, and claſp'd 
her in my Arms, ſhe preſs'd me cloſe to 
her innocent Boſom, and wept for Joy. 
Then J ask'd her if any Perſon was near 
to over-hear us. She bid me faſten the 
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Door gently within- ſide, and tell her my 
Deſign : I did ſo, and bid her riſe quickly 
and go with me. She anſwer'd me, If I 
had provided a Retreat for ns. I told her 
no, but I ſhould find one: She ſeem'd to 
view my. Habit with much Surprize, and 
would have ask d Queſtions, but I haftten'd 
her to be gene. So having put on her 
Clothes, and taking what Gold and Jew- 
els ſhe had in her Cabinet, which were 
conſiderable, I got down firſt from the 
Window, which was but low, and help'd 
her down ; and from thence we deſcended 
from the Terraſs-Wall into the lower 
Gardens, then I. forced the Lock of the 
Garden-Gate : Then I wrapt her up in- 
my Cloak, and ſet her upon the Horſe 
before me ; ſo ſetting Spurs to his Sides, 
we made haſte towards the Sea- ſide; it 
was . 4 very fine Arabian Horſe, which 
Horſes. go very fleet, and by Day-break 
we Were got many Leagues from the 
Seraglio ; and being near this Wood, and 
my dear Beatrix being tired, and ready to 
faint thro? Weakneſs, I thought it beſt to 
turn in amongſt the Trees to reſt a little, 
both our ſelves and our Horſe: fo we a- 
lighted, and ſet our ſelves down on the 
Graſs under a Tree, by which I ty'd my 
Horſe; then I pull'd ſome dry'd' Grapes 
and Figs out of my Pocket, with a Do 
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of Wine, and gave her to eat and drink: 
and now we began to conſult what was 
beſt to be done for her Safety; and 1 
propos'd to dreſs her in Man's Clothes 
as a Slave, and ſo to keep her with me 
till we could get an Opportunity. to get 
away in ſome Chriſtian Ship. But when 
| ſhe heard that I had turn'd Mahometan, 
tho but in Appearance, ſhe let fall a Show- 
er of Tears, all her Courage forſook her, 
and ſhe cry'd, Ah! my Antonio, my Hopes 
are at an end, Miſery muſt attend us. 

_ Whilſt we were thus buſy'd in talking, 
we-minded not that a venerable old Man 
was behind us, he was employ'd in pick- 
ing up Sticks to make a Fire; but tear- 
ing to be diſcover'd as well as we, as we 
came ſoon after to know, he ſtop'd 3 and 
placing himſelf behind a Tree, ſtood 
and over-heard all we faid ; then com- 
ing forth, he ſaluted us in the 7taliar 
Tongue, ſaying, God ſave you Chriſti- 
ans, fear me not, I can furniſh you a very 
poor but ſafe Retreat; and, if the La- 
dy will accept of it, ſome Refreſhment. 
We view'd him with Surprize, for he was 
very antient, and look'd much as I do 
now, We thank'd him, and he lead us 
to this Cave, and entring into it ſaid, 
Here I have ſerv'd my God theſe forty 


Years, having no other Companion _ 
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the wild Beaſts, yet this is better than 
Slavery : I frequent the neighbouring 
Villages to ſell ſome Baskets which 1 
make with Ruſhes, and ſome wooden 
Toys, which I employ my idle Hours 
in; with theſe '.1 purchaſe Bread and 
Oil for my Lamp. I am a Native of 
Italy, and a Cordelier, I was going on 
the Miſſion to Japan in a Ship that was 
taken, and ſo brought in here : I was 
a Slave many years; I have been whip- 
ped, and ſo beaten, and endured ſuch 
Hardſhips that it would melt the Souls 
of Chriſtians but to hear me relate my 
Sufferings; I have had my Nails of my 
Toes pull'd off with Pincers, been burn d 
with red-hot. Irons: In fine, I did ſuf- 
fer for ten ling years innumerable Miſe- 
ries, till at laſt I reſolved rather to li ve 
amongſt Beaſts than Men; ſo I fled to 
the Woods, and filing off my Fetters, 
remained for a while concealed all the 
Day, aud ſo crept to the Villages in 
the Night, where I pick d up the dirty 
Bones and ſtinking Scraps which were 
thrown out into the Streets for the Dogs; 
nay, I was glad to feed often on the 
putrify'd. Carcaſſes of the wild | Beaſts 
which I found in the Woods who had 
died with Diſtempers, or been wounded 
by the Hunters. 12 ho often, Jeid 
; 3 
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he, have I reſiected on the profuſe Man- 
ner after which Chriftiang live in Europe, 
and how unconcerned, great, and rich 
Men ſit down to their Tables to feaſt on 
the coſtlieſt Delicacies, . whilſt thouſands 
bf: pbor Chr iſtians periſh in loathſom 
' Priſons: and the Streets for want of 
Bread; and what is ſtill more terrible, 
are left in Slavery in the cruel hands of 
lafidels who delight id torturing: and 
tormenting their poor Fellow- Creatures, 
particularly ſuch who. will not forſake 
their Saviour for the Impoſtor Malo- 

— A; N found this Cave with 
yons in it newly: whelp'd, 

hag: 8 dd Lyon ſorely. — ſo 
that ſhe could not rife. I ventur d in 
Poldty, perceiving ſhe had a poiſon d 
Attrow ticking in her ſide; I boldly 
palPd- it out, and ſhe lick'd my Hands, 
o I hid down by: her to warm my 
gel: In fine, 1 fed her daily With what 
I get and could not eat; but warit- 
ing Mill, one of her young Cubs di- 
ed, and next her ſelf. The other Cub 
s 4 Female, and 1 bred. her up with 

Diftiealty and made her tame, and. ſhe 
rr he oe me r 
pay d her young, ring to have 

more; ſo the goes abroad, catehes and 
bringe her 9 On _ and 
oOrs 
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ro * and paſs .whole Nights and 


Roots I -chiefly live, and finding the 
_ old, I, am looking out for to 


— Having 
ry whilſt we ſat to reſt, he brought us 
Bread and Meat, the Fleſh of a Rid 
boil'd; which his Lyon had caught, aud 
he had dreſsd; we could not but ad- 
mire his way of Life, and were glad 
to accept o ſuch a ſafe Retreat for a 
few days to hide my Beatrix in, till 1 
could — a better; ſo I left her 
there whilſt I rid back to a Town | 
where I — * her a Slave's Habit, 

wich which I \return'd to the Cave; 
and having dreſs'd her ſelf in it, we 
went to 4 Village where he directed 
us, and there 1 us, ber var a poor 
Widow Woman's Houſe as a ſiek Slave 
to recover her Health; and being beau- 
tiful, the Woman no doubt ſuppoſed 
her a favourite Slave whom I kept 
for my pleaſure, as it is uſual with the 
Turks to do- Having placed her there, 
I went' back to Tunis, ſlipt into my 
Apartment, and there found my faithful 
Slave Franciſco, who Tejoiced at my ſaſe 
Return. All my Thoughts were now 
bent upon getting away from this bar- 
barous Country, and I centindally went 


G 2 Days 


2: young one to ſucceed ber when 
thus told us his Sto- 
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Days with my dear Beatrix. Mean 
time the Baſſa having the News of 
her Eſcape from the Seraglio, was like 
an enraged Lyon, yet could not diſ- 
cover where ſhe was, nor who had 
been privy to her Eſcape; yet he ſuſ- 

ected me above all others, and ſet 
pies upon me, which I ſoon perceived, 
and finding it would be impoſſible for 
me to avoid being diſcover'd, or to get 
away, if I did not put an end to his 
Suſpicions by entirely diſappearing, I 
at laſt reſolved on a Stratagem which 
could not but ſucceed; ſo I pretended 
to be very ſick, and ſo retired, being 
carry'd in a Horſe- litter to my Country- 
Seat, which was ſome Leagues from 
Tunis, there my Slave Franciſco aſſiſting, 
I feign'd dying, and was in appearance 
bury'd. This News was ſoon ſpread a- 
broad, and my Command was given to 
another; and to prevent all Suſpicion, 
he gave it out that I died of a peſti- 
lential Fever, ſo. that my own Slaves 
did not dare to approach my dead 
Body, but bore me to my Grave, as 
they thought, without viewing it, and 
indeed it was only a wooden Statue 
which we had dreſs'd up in my ſtead. 
Nor did I truſt even Franciſco with the 
Place of my Retreat, but only ſet _ 
| | ee, 
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free, and left him enough to make him 
happy in any Chriſt ian Country. And 
now I fancied my ſelf very ſafe with 
my dear Beatrix, and being diſguiſed in 
a poor Fiſher's Habit, I bought a Boat 
to go a Fiſhing, hoping to meet ſome 
Chriſtian Ship to carry, us off, and our 
good Friend the Cordelier. But to blaſt 
all my Hopes, my beloved Beatrix fell 
fick of a Fever, and in eight days di- 
ed: This ſtruck my Soul with ſuch a 
profound Melancholy, that I laid aſide 
all Thoughts of Liberty and Happineſs, 
and reſolved to quit the World and re- 
tire to the old Hermit's Cave with her 
dead Body, which was a Treaſure I 
knew not how to part withal; and 1 
accordingly bought a large Cheſt, filled 
it partly with unſlack'd Lime, and put 
the Body into it, and hired a Horſe- 
Litter to carry it near the Wood; there 
I made it to be ſet. down, and ſent 
the Litter away: then I went up and 
acquainted the good Cordelier, who 
ſoon came and help'd me to carry it 
into his Cave, and applauded my De- 
ſign. We buried the Treaſure I had 
with me, and we lived together five 
Years ; + during which time, the Lyon 
died, and I found another young one 
which we bred tame alſo; then my 

G3 good 
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good Companion died, and *tis now 
thirty odd years that I have lived a- 
lone in the manner you ſee, and often 
relieved poor diſtreſſed Chriſtians like 
you, and now this kind of Life is grown 
habitual to me, and I often venture out 
early in the Morning to ſome neigh- 
bouring Villages, where I comfort the 
weary Slaves, aſſiſt the Dying with ghoſt- 
ly Counſel, purchaſe ' what I want, and 
return home at Evening; but I never 
diſcover my abode to any body. Thus 
the good Hermit ended his ſtrange Re- 
lation, and I was very glad to abide 
with him for ſome days, till the Fury of 
the Search was over after me; bur 1 
could not forbear to often go forth with 
the Bow and Arrows to ſhoot Birds 
and Beaſts, and to venture even to the 
ntmoſt Bounds of the Wood; fo that 
the ninth Day the Turks lying in wait 
for me, caught me, coming upon me 
at unawares, and they tied me with 
Cords to a Horſe's Tail, and ſo _ 
d me along to the cruel Governors“, 
before whom I was brought. He load- 
ed me with Injuries, and then com- 
manded me to be loaded wich Irons, 
and to receive the Baſtinado; and they 
accordingly hang'd me up by the Heels, 
and gave me fitty Blows on the _ 
| ob. 
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of my Feet; then I was caſt into a 
loathſom Dungeon and fed with nothing 
but Bread and ſtinking Water. After 
this J was: put amongſt the other. 
Slaves to draw Water, and treated 
with the greateſt Inhumanity, being 
often laſh'd and almoſt ſtarvd, reviled 


and tasked above my Strength: ſo that 


at length I was no longer able to ſup- 
port ſuch Treatment, being even ready 
to die; ſo 1 took up a deſperate Re- 
ſolution to eſcape, or die in the At- 

I took an Opportunity one Exening 
when I was ſent to draw Water to 
take my Flight, and leaving my Pitcher 


by the Welk-ſide, it being Evening, I 


went as faſt as ever I was able to- 
wards the Woed where the Hermit my 
old Friend lived: I travell'd all Night,, 
but being loaden with my Chains, could 
not reach half way, and all the Day 
long I was forc'd to hide my ſelf be- 
hind. fome Hedge or Tree for fear of 
being ſeen; and having no Food with 
me, I fed on the wild Roots and 
Fruits which -I found in the Woods. 
Fhus I travell'd three Nights and Days: 
till I reached the Place where the no- 
ble Albertus found me. This, my dear 
Children, and generous Friends, is 2 

2 8 4 true: 
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true Narrative of my Sufferings ſince 
my Leonora eſcaped, whom I conclu- 
ded dead and devour'd by wild Beaſts, 
or got aboard ſome Chriſtian Ship and 
gone hence. You can eafily conceive 
my Joy to find you my dear Child fo 
ſafely lodged, and ſo well diſpoſed of; 
- and I beſeech the Almighty to give us 
the Means to leave this inhoſpitable 
Place, and bring us in Safety to our 
native Countries again. All the Com- 
pany joined with him in theſe Wiſhes, 
and much admired his 'Story of the 
Hermit: Nay, Lord Albertus's Curio- 
ſity to ſee him was ſuch, that he re- 
ſolved to make him a Viſit before he 
left the Country. After this they re» 
tired to reſt, and the next Morning he 
ſet out for the Cottage in order to go 
to his Pupil Muſtapha to effect his in- 
tended Deſign: and he ſo well ſuc- 
ceeded, that in few days he perſua- 
ded him to purchaſe. a ſmall Veſſel, 
but a good Sailer, to take their Plea- 
ſure and Diverſion in, that he might 
teach him perfectly the Art of Navi- 
gation after the Europeau manner. There 
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needed not many Hands to manage 
this Ship, ſeven or eight were ſuffici- 
ent; and Lord Albertus ſaid he could 
provide a rare old Pilot, meaning Don 
| 4 Gomex. 
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Comex, and our Muſtapha provided four 
Mariners, ali Turks, and now Proviſi- 


ons were ſent aboard, apd the brave 
Gomez, being recovered and put in a 
Sailor's Dreſs came aboard, and M.. 
tapha came in the Evening with his 
beautiful Slave Juliana, and. they paſt 
the Whole Night on board very agree- 
ably, the cunning Pilot uſing his utmoſt 
Dexterity in working the Ship, to ſhew 
his new Lord how well he underſtood 
his artfal Buſineſs. Mean time Lord 
Albertus entertained them with ſach Re- 
lations of the Politeneſs of France, Spain, 
and other Chriſtian Kingdoms, as might 
both divert and raiſe young Muftapha's 
Curioſity; ſo they went aſhore again at 
Day-break, and then the Ship was com- 
mitted to the new Pilot's Care, who 
ſtaid aboard with the Sailors. In a 
few days after, Lord Albertus propoſed 
to Muſtapha the ſame Diverſion, and 
asked his Leave to bring ſome of his 


own Friends aboard, ſome Turks 
Qfality whom he had cured of Indiſ- 


poſitions, and his Requeſt: was readily 
granted; ſo that nothing now remain- 
ed but to put all things in order for 
to leave Barbary; and it was reſolved 
that the three Ladies ſhould be diſgui- 
ſed in Men's Habit like ſo many young 

G 5 Slaves, 
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his fair Wife; that 
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Slaves, ſuch as the noble Turks keep 
for their Pleaſure, Boys being there in 


as much Eſteem as Women, and that 


they ſhould attend the noble Moor with 
the two faithful Slaves, and the Wo- 
men Slaves belonging to him, and Auna 

S 14 Faquelin ſhould wait 
on the two Children as their Nurſe ; 


and the Count D'Oloue was to put on 


a Turkiſh Habit, and paſs for the noble 


Abra's Friend, and that they ſhould. 


conceal. about them all the Gold and 
Jewels they all had faved, and ſo come 


on board the Ship with Poniards and 


Piſtols concealed under their Veſts in 
caſe of need, and be there before Muſtapha 


came on board. Ld. Albertus provided alſo 


Store of Sherbet and Rum, with ſomeWine, 
Which altho the Alcoran forbids the Maho- 


metans to drink, yet they will drink very 


freely of in private. All things being 
thus. got ready, nothing remained but 
to gratify the Count D'Oloxe's and Lord 
Albertus's Curioſity of ſeeing the old 
Engliſh Hermit, which they did in th 


manner following. his 


CHAP. 
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CLC 
"THE two Lords roſe at day- break, 
and fet out for the Wood, Where 
being arrived they found the venerable- 
old Man, at his Morning Devotions, 
with his Lyon lying at his Feet, wait-- 
ing to be fed; he immediately roſe 
from off his Knees, to go and embrace 
the noble Strangers, and ſo ſoon as- 
they named Don Gomez. D' Arcos, de- 
manded how he did. So they ſat downz. 
and Lord Albertus related to him all 
the Story of his being taken, and Sufs- 
ferings with the Turks; as-alſo his E- 
ſcape, and the deplorable Condition he 
found him in, with his Daughter Leo- 


wra's Hiſtory : in fine, he entertain d 


the attentive Hermit with an Account 
of himſelf, his Friend, and the noble 
Abra; a Story ſo full of Wonders; that 
he could not forbear to often break out 
into Ejaculations of Praiſe to the All- 
merciful God, who thus miraculoufly - 
had, and does preſerve thoſe who trult* 
in him, and often gives Deliverance to- 
poor Chriſtians out of the hands of Turks- 


and Infidels. Then they invited him 
do 


— 
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to leave his deſolate miſerable Habita- 


tion, and to, go along with them to 


the Fortreſs, in order to return to Spain 
or Tah, there to taſte the Sweets of 
Chriſtian Converſation and Liberty. But 


he ſeem'd N to leave his Cave 
a 


and Company, the ſacred Remains of his 


dear Beatrix and Vaſlal Lyon. Thus we 
ſee how poſſible it is for a Man to 


grow enamour'd of the moſt unpleaſant, 
things, and how eaſy it is for us to ha- 
bituate our ſelves to Faſting, Cold, So- 


 litnde, and the greateſt Auſterities which 
Religion, and Penitence can enjoin us 
to ſuffer for our Enormities, or Vices; 
at which the voluptuous Sinner trem 
bles, or laughs, as impoſſible for Huma-.. 


nity to ſapport. Thus deprived of all 


the Comforts of human Life, our Her- 
mit, fearful to launch out into the 
World again, altho worn out with Age, 


and fond of what we Worldlings eſteem 


- Miſery, chuſes to live with wild Beaſts 


and dead Bones, to eat groſs Meats 
and unſa voury Herbs and Roots, to con- 
verſe with his Creator and his own 


Soul only, and to fly the endearing 


Company of his fellow Mortals, leſt he 
ſhould begin to love this World again, 
and grow neglectful of the next. What 
a Wiſe, but a hard Leſſon is this, for 
| | us 
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us of this Age to learn, who ſhrink at 
the ſlighteſt Diſappointments, who are 


Strangers to Self-denial, and can ſcarce 


find Dainties to pleaſe and gratify our 


depraved Appetites, or ſoft Beds and 


well 


2 Pillows, ſplendid Apartments and 
ituated Habitations, to repoſe out 


indulged feeble ' Bodies in, and court 
our wandering Senſes to ſoft Slumbers; 
when want of Labour hinders from 
ſound healthful Sleeps: but the prudent 


Hermit is contented with that way of 


Life which Providence had now placed 


him in, and reflecting on the paſt Mif- 


fortunes of his Life, prefers this poor 


Retreat to European Palaces? He gave 


our noble Lords pious Advice, embra- 


ced them tenderly, and conducted them 


7 4 
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to the Wood fide, and there he tox 


>» BY 


leave, promiſing his Prayers ſhould ever. . © 


attend them. Thus they left him, much 
admiring his reſolute Piety and Wiſ- 


dom, and return'd to the Fortreſs, where 


they ſurprized thair Friends with an 
Account of what had paſs'd, for they 


had all concluded that the Hermit would 
rejoice at the Offer of Liberty and 


Safety» And now nothing remain d but 


to execute their Deſign of eſcaping” 


themſelves 3 and the appointed Morning 
being come, they went all aboard, as 

| 1 
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it had been before agreed, and ſoon af- 
ter Muſtapha came with the fair Julia- 
#a ; he ſaluted the noble Moor and Tut, 
whoſe handſome Slaves he beheld with 
youthful Deſires. Sherbets and Wines 
were ſerved, with ſtore of Sweetmeats, 
and the Anchor was weighed; the Sails 
unfurled, and a freſh fair Gale blowing, 
they ſail'd before the Wind, and were 
ſoon got out to Sea, before Muſtapha 
was aware; to delude whom, the Slaves 
danced and ſung- But when Lord A 
bertus and his Friends found they were: 
out of danger of the Infidels, they ſmi- 
led upon one another; and Night com- 
ing on, and Myſtapha- dead drunk with: 
Wine, they ſecured. him on a Bed, and- 
mounting on the Deck, gave Wine to 
the Mariners below. In fine, they 
reach'd the Spanih Shore by Day- break, 
and caſt Anchorin the Port of Barcelona. 
The Infidels were much ſurprized to 
ſee themſelves betray'd, but it was too 
late, for the Spaniards in their Boats 
ſoon came aboard, and the noble Lords: 
and Ladies were congratulated as be- 
came the Occaſion, The News ſoon: 
ſpread aſhore, and in all the Ships ly- 
ing in the Port; and Maſtapha was ſo 
treated and careſs'd, that he ſeem'd not: 
much diſpleas'd. They were all carry'd 
aſhore, 
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aſhore, and conducted to the Governor's 
Houfe, with a Crowd of the rejoicing 
Populace attending; and there the Ladies 
retired to the Governeſs's Apartment, and 
put on Womens Habits, fach as became 
their Sex, and her Generofity to give 
them: So the ng Eur Turkiſh Mariners 
were ſecured, and here this noble Company 
were entertain'd and viſited with the ut- 
moſt Magnificence and Civilicy for the- 
Space of a Month; during which the 
young Turk Muftapha was converted, and 
baptized, and marry*d- to the fair Fuliana. 
All the Nobility ſtrove who ſhould how 
themſelves moſt generous and obliging 
to theſe noble Strangers; and the La- 
dies, Leonora and Anna, writ to their 
Relations, who ſoon came or ſent to 
congratulate them on their Return to 


| Spain and Liberty. After ſome time 


pent at Barcelona, they all took leave of 
the Governor, with many Acknowledg- 
ments for the Civilities they had recei- 
ved of him, his Lady, and all the No- 
bility and Merchants there; 'and have 
ing agreed before not to part, theſe no- 
ble Travellers, having converted the 
Jewels which they had ſaved and brought 
along with them, into Money, which 
the two Lords, the noble Moor, Don 
Gomez D Arcos, and Myuftapha, divided 

© equally 


equally amongſt them, they all ſet out 
for France, Lord- Albertus and the Count 
D'Olone being deſirous to return to Pa- 
ris, and to make France their Place of 
Abode : the faithful Jaqueline and Slaves 
attending them, they ſoon arrived-there 
in Safety; and the Count D'Olone bought 
a fine Country Seat for himſelf and his 
beloved Leonora in Normandy, to which 
he invited his Friends to paſs the Sum- 
mer, and particularly Lord Albertus, 
whom he eſteemed as himſelf; intreat- 
ing him not to venture any more a- 
broad to viſit. ſtrange Countries, but to 
content himſelf with doing God what 
ſervice he could in that Nation : you 
may here, ſaid he, my noble Friend, find 
Objects enow to exerciſe your Pa- 
tience and Piety upon, ſuch as igno- 
rant Peaſants, to inſtruct; debauch' d 
Noblemen, to reprehend; ſick and dying 
Perſons, to exhort and attend: Ir fine, 
expoſe not your Life to Seas, and ſul- 
try Climates, to Infidels and Barbarians 
any more. The Lord Albertus ſeemed. 
to hearken to his Advice; and prefer- 
ring Solitude and Retirement to crowd- 
ed Courts and Cities, took up his Re- 
ſidence altogether at Lord D'Olone's 
Country Seat, where he continued for 
three Years ; but Providence had decreed 
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that he ſhould end his Life elſewhere, - 
and obtain a Crown of Martyrdom. 
The Count D'Olone fell fick and died: 
his widow'd Lady retir'd to a Convent, 
giving her Eſtate to the Church, and 
her two Friends Juliana and Anna, to 
be 8 divided: And four Jeſuits 
being order'd on the Miſſion, and go- 
ing in one of the Ships of the Squa- 
dron ſent by the India Company from 
France, to China and Japan: Lord Al- 
bertus obtained leave to accompany them, 
being very deſirous to ſhare their La- 
bours, and bear a part in their Suffer- 
ings, to propagate the Chriſtian Faith, 
Thus the divine Wiſdom does often di- 
rect us by ſecret Inſpirations to the glori- 
ous Ends deſign'd for thoſe who fol- 
low its Dictates, and obey the divine 
Call: And he who loves his Saviour's 
Honour, and Mankind's Good before his 
own, ſhall not fail of a happy End. 

In the Year 1723, the 17th of Febru- 
ary, the noble Monk, Lord Albertus, 
went on board the good Ship the En- 
terprenant, bound from Port Lewis to Chi- 
na; they ſet ſail the 18th with a fair Wind, 
having four Ships more in Company 3 
and having a proſperous Voyage, they 
arrived ſafely in China the toth of the 
Auguſt following. He landed at Nimpo, 
N 2 


162 TheeAdventnres' of 

a conſiderable City and Haven in Che- 
Ham, a Province in China; there being 
the four Jeſuits in Company, vix. Fa- 
ther Nmeney, Fountain, Gerbillon, and de 
Viſdelon. China is a very ceremonious 
Country, and they were all forced to 
appear before the chief Mandarin, who 
examin'd them ſtrictly as to their Buſt- 
neſs there, and view'd all the Goods be- 
longing to them; which were only 
Clothes, Mathematical Inſtruments, Books, 
Pictures, Images of Saints, and ſuch like, 
with ſome curious Ewropeau Toys, and 
Watches. In fine, they paſs'd thro” all 
the uſual Formalities, and were then 
permitted to go to Pekin their capital 
City, to the reſt of the good Fathers 
Miſſionaries; and there Lord Albertus 
remain'd for ſome Months, to learn the 
Cuſtoms and Language of China, which, 
tho it contains but three hundred and 
thirty Words, and all of them but of 
one Syllable, yet is extreme difficult to 
be learned; becauſe every one of theſe 
Words being pronounced in different Ac- 
cents, hath different Meanings, and each 
Word is to be ſpoke in five different 
Tones, which ſwells the number to one 
thouſand fix hundred and. ſixty five Words; 
then ſpeaking” quick or flow, roughly or 
ſmoothly, does again change the 1 

| | ' wal 
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which renders their Language very har- 
monious, and they ſeem to ſpeak muſical- 
ly 5 but this renders it alſo extremely 
hard for Foreigners to learn or under- 
ſtand, and a great Memory is abſolutely 
neceſfary to attain it. So ſoon as Lord 
Albertus had made himſelf enough Maſter 
of the Tongue to be underſtood, he ſet 
out from Pekin with Father Jacob, ano- 
ther Mifſtonary, who had been five Years 
in China, and was going to viſit the Pro- 
vince of Xen, which lies on the Confines 
of China next Tartary; which is ſepara- 
ted from that great Empire, only by that 
famous Wall ſo much ſpoken of in Hiſtory. 
Here he came to a Tovn called Cumchem, 
and was received by the ſew Chriſtians 
who lived there with great Joy: Here 
he preached; exhorted, confefs'd, and bap- 
tized all who were willing, or could be 
drawn to embrace the Chriſtian Faith, 
and performed all the Duties of an Apo- 
ſtle and Chriſtian Paſtor. There was at 
this time, as there is almoſt continually, 
Wars betwixt the Tartars and Chineſe 3 
who make Excurfions frequently upon 
one another; and one night, a Party of 
the Tartars enter'd the Town where the 
good Father was, and having. plunder'd 
it, carry'd away many of the Inhabitants, 
amongſt whom the brave Albertus _— 
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made a Priſoner. They were all pinion d, Ii 
and ſome. of them ty'd to the Victots 
Horſes Tails, and ſo driven before, or 
dragg'd after them to the Tartars Camp; 
and from thence ſent farther into Tartan, 
treated as captive Slaves, and diſpoſed of 
as ſuch. Lord Albertus appearing ſickly, 
was look'd upon as unfit for Drudgery, > 
and being known by his Habit to be a N 
Chriſtian Prieſt, was examined about his © a 
Knowledge in the Sciences, and finding If. 
him to be learned in the Mathematicks, Ir. 
Aſtrology, and Navigation, one of the 
Jartarian Cans or Generals ſent him to 
his Palace at Turqueſtan to educate. his 
Favourite Son, and here. he lived for two 
Years, - in which time he converted his 
Pupil Ouſanquea, and his two Siſters Ti- 
mene and Panerata, baptized and perfectly 
inſtructed them in the Chriſtian Faith, and 
by their Means procured for his Uſe in 
private, an old Moſque in a Wood, where 
he ſecretly inſtructed many Tartars, and 
received them into the Church: But at laſt 
this Truth coming to light, the Infidels 
rew enraged, and ſeized upon the pious 
onk one Day as he was performing Di- 
vine Service in his poor Oratory in the 
Moſque; his Pupil and the young Ladies 
being preſent : he was dragg'd away by 
the People, his Pupils following and en- 
"oF treating 
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treating them in behalf of their Tutor, but | 
d, Nin vain, their Nobility nor Intreaties bore 
rs any Weight, but rather rinraged the Po- 
or Ipulace the more, becauſe it diſcover'd that 
py they were alſo Chriſtians. An Account of 
„ Ithis Tumult was ſoon brought to the Ma- 
of Fgiſtrates Ears; and the Tartarian General, 
y, who was juſt returned home, it being the 
y; Seaſon when the Army was gone into 
a Winter Quarters, hearing that his Son 
is and Daughters were turn'd Chriſtians, 
ig ew to the Place where our Chriſtian He- 
s, Iro was, attended with a Troop of Sol- 
ie diers: There he no ſooner ſaw the venera- 
to ble Monk but he loaded him with Re- 
is ¶ proaches, and next proceeded to revile his 
o © own Son and Daughters; but they all con- 
is Ytinued firm in their Faith, and anſwered 
i= I with the greateſt Bravery, confeſſing their 
ly Saviour and renouncing the falſe Pro- 
phet Mahomet and his abominable Do- 
arines;. whilſt Lord Albertus ſtood with 
the greateſt Meekneſs and Fervour, 
lifting up his Hands and Voice to 
Heaven, rendring Thanks to God who 
did thus manifeſt his Power amidſt 
thoſe Enemies of Truth, and had vouch» 
ſafed him the Favour to ſuffef this for 
his ſake. He likewiſe encouraged his 
Pupils,” crying aloud, Oh! my dear 
Children in Chriſt, fear not to ſtand 
| | 2 up 
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| up for the Truth, but like me lay down g' 

a Lives to obtain an eternal wei at 

of Glory. This more incenſed the ce 

fidels againſt him, who laid on him v. 

with Stones and Clubs, ſo that at laſt he 2 

ſurtender' d his Soul into the Hands of , li 

im that gave it, and died praiſing 8 

Jod, with ſuch Faith and Conltancy, 5 
that even his - Marderers- were filled 

with Admiration: but his Pupils fell er 

upon the dying Saint, pouring out V 

Tears and Lamentations, and were F 

dragg'd thence to Priſon; where they C 

in jew days after did + likewiſe” expire, 8 

t 

2 

{ 
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being poiſened by the Villany of one 
of the Tartarian Bonzes or Prieſts, who 
being ordered by the Can their Father 
to attend them, in order to bring them 
back to Mahometiſm; and being un- 
ble to anſwer them in diſpute, or et- 
fect his Deſign, and fearing. to fall un- 
der the Can's Diſpleaſure, becauſe the 
Villain had attempted to debauch one 
of the young Ladies in the Priſon, they 
being lodged in different Apartments; 
he ſecretly threw Poiſon into ſome Wa- 
ter which a Slave had brought for them 
to drink, and ſo theſe innocent Mar- 
tyrs all three died, and the guilty Wretch 
being put to the Torture, confeſt the 
Fact, and was recompenſed with. an ig- 
naminious Death. Thus this great and 
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good Man, whoſe Birth and Infancy was 
attended with ſuch wonderful Circumſtan- 
ces, Who was indeed miraculouſly preſer- 
ved alive, and whoſe whole Life had been in 
a matmer a Series of Misfortunes and De- 
liverances. Afrer having travell'd over che 
greater part of the Univerſe, and been ſur- 
rized and expoſed to the moſt imminent 
ers amongſt Barbarians, and again 
reſtored in ſafety to a Chriſtian Country 
where he might have lived and died in 


Peace: yet could he not reſtrain that ar- 
dent Zeal for God's Glory which filled his 
Soul, but muſt again launch out and run 


the Hazards of a long and dangerous Voy- 


age to convert Infidels and Pagans to Chri- 
ſtianity, and gain that Crown of Martyr- 


dom which ſo few in this unthinking Age 
do court or endeavour to obtain, ſealing 
the Truth of the Doctrine he had taught 
with his Blood. An Account of his Death, 
and the Manner of it was brought into 
China by ſome of the Chriſtians who had 
been taken Slaves along with him into 
Tartary, and redeemed ſome time after by 
being exchanged, and thence an Account 
was tranſmitted by the Miſſionaries at Chi- 
na to Spain to the Biſhop of Toledo, who 
publiſhed it with Deſign to do a juſt Ho- 
nour to the Memory of ſo excellent a 
Man, and with intent to excite others to 

follow 
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 '  follow-ſo holy and brave an Example. But 
1 I forgot that I am ſpeaking in a Nation 
da nd to a People who are the greateſt part 

of them more fond of Pleaſure than Mare 
tyrdom, and care not to be reminded of 
Death; yet I hope there is a great num 
B ber of good Chriſtians amongſt us who are 
truly zealous for God and Religion, and 
would not ſcruple to loſe their Lives and 
Fortunes in a good Cauſe: Theſe I ho» 

| nour, and to theſe I dedicate this Hiſtory, 
|' hoping they will excuſe any Overſights 
33 which I have committed in the writing of 
1 it, and admit me into the Number of their 
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